I 


OLD  TESTAMENT  STORIES 


obstat 

JOANNES  B.  MCCLUSKEV,  S.  J., 
Censor  Deputatus. 


Imprimatur 

>J«    JACOBUS  AUGUSTINUS, 

Archiep.  S.  Andr.  et  Edinburgen. 

EDIMBURGI, 

Die  Octava  Omnium  Sanctorum  1913. 


OLD   TESTAMENT 
STORIES 


BY 

C.    C.    MARTINDALE,    S.J. 


WITH    TWELVE    ILLUSTRATIONS    IN    COLOUR 


LONDON:  SAKDS^f  CO. 

15  KING  STREET,.  CQV  ENT  GARDEN,  W.C. 

AND    AT    EDINBURGH    AND    GLASGOW 

>*i 

ST  LOUIS,  Mo.,  U.S.A.  :  B.  HERDER 


A.  L.  DE  B. 

OBLATVM 

QVAE    MIHI 

MATRIS    LOCO    POSITA 

PRIMA    REI     CREPVSCVLA    DIVINAE 

ET 

FACTA    DEI     PER    IVDAEOS 

QVANTA    AFFECTV    QVANTA    PIETATE 

QVANTO    LONGANIMITATE 

RESERAVIT 


PREFACE 

THESE  stories  from  the  Old  and  New  Testaments  have 
been  written  because  many  of  the  books,  similar  in  purpose, 
now  in  circulation,  are  considered  unsatisfactory  for 
various  reasons.  In  consequence,  many  Convents  and 
schools,  as  well  as  a  considerable  number  of  private  indi- 
viduals, have  asked  for  something  to  replace  them. 

I  need  not  say  that  nothing  has  been  aimed  at  in  the 
following  pages,  by  way  of  literary  effect  or  of  erudition. 
It  has  been  hoped  that  extreme  simplicity  combined  with 
a  minimum  of  aid  to  visualisation,  will  have  caused  the 
stories  to  be  at  once  loyal  to  their  original  and  appealing 
to  children's  imagination.  Reverence  for  the  divine 
narrative  claims  that  we  should  desert  the  text  as  little  as 
possible,  and  every  kind  of  modesty  exacts  from  us  the 
recognition  that  we  never  can  improve  upon  the  Bible;  and 
if  I  am  frankly  to  confess  my  own  preference,  it  is  that  even 
children  should  be  taught  to  love  the  history  of  God's 
chosen  People  by  reading  it  immediately  in  the  sacred 
pages,  though  I  pray,  the  while,  for  that  perfected  transla- 
tion which  has  so  long  been  promised  us.*  Therefore 
these  '  Bible  Stories '  aim  at  seeing  themselves  discarded, 
directly  they  have  clone  their  work,  for  God's  own  library. 
I  was  especially  asked  to  insert  a  very  few  comments 
of  some  homiletic  character. ;  and- if  I  have  arranged  these 
tales  with  any  intention,  it  is  that  the  guiding  Spirit  in 
this  history  might  be  recognised,  and  that  the  convergence 
of  type  and  hope  and  incident. -to  wards  Him  who  was  to 
Come  should  be  made  clear.  But  as  far  as  possible  I 

*  The  Westminster  Version  is  attempting  this  for  the  New  Testament. 
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have  left  the  meaning  of  the  stories  to  express  itself 
unsolicited. 

Exigencies  of  space,  and  the  lack  of  suitable  illustra- 
tions, and  other  considerations,  caused  this  series  to  begin 
with  Abraham  ;  I  have  been  asked  to  spell  the  Hebrew 
names  in  the  manner  most  familiar  to  Englishmen  ;  and 
I  have  used  (against  my  personal  inclination)  the  form 
Jehovah  (as  being,  I  suppose,  more  familiar,  if  less  correct, 
than  Yahweh,  but  anyhow  more  meaningful  than  '  the 
Lord ')  where  the  divine  Name  was  necessary. 

The  Old  Testament  contains  literature  of  a  freshness, 
simplicity,  grandeur  and  richness  unapproached  by  any- 
thing at  anytime,  save  by  the  New  Testament.  A 
passionate  love  for  it  can  grow  in  the  hearts  and  imagina- 
tion of  those  who,  from  the  first,  have  prayed  to  learn  to 
read  it  in  the  Spirit  wherein  it  was  written. 


INTRODUCTION 

THIS  book  has  been  written  for  you,  my  dear  children,  to 
make  you  love  to  hear  about  the  Chosen  People  of  God, 
and  of  how  God  kept  and  guarded  and  guided  it  from  the 
beginning  of  the  world  till  the  Coming  of  Our  Lord. 

It  is  full  of  pictures,  so  as  to  make  you  able  to  see 
more  clearly  what  happened,  because  then  you  will 
remember  it  more  easily,  and  like  to  think  and  talk  and 
play  about  it  all. 

You  know  that  when  God  created  man,  He  meant 
him  to  be  happy  and  sinless  and  deathless,  and  wished 
to  give  him  for  ever  wonderful  gifts  which  should  make 
him  like  Himself  and  fit  for  heaven. 

But  when  sin  came  into  the  world,  man  was  left 
upon  the  earth  without  any  of  the  special  helps  and  graces 
which  he  was  to  have  had,  and  used  to  have.  But  from 
the  very  beginning  God  promised  him  that  some  day 
there  should  come  someone  to  put  right  all  that  was 
wrong  ;  and  to  win  back  for  him  the  high  position  as  son 
of  God  which  he  had  lost. 

And  ever  since  then,  there  was  always  present  in 
the  soul  of  man  something  higher  than  himself,  conscience 
and  the  Spirit  of  God,  which  taught  him  to  long  for  this 
distant  Redeemer  and  Saviour,  and  for  his  own  healing. 
And  however  wicked  and  ignorant  the  world  became,  this 
was  never  lacking.  You  know  the  story  of  the  Flood, 
and  how  God  had  to  wash  the  world  clean  of  the  sin  and 
wickedness  which  was  in  it,  and  how  He  taught  Noah 
to  see,  in  the  rainbow,  a  visible  symbol  or  picture  of  His 
promise  that  so  dreadful  a  punishment  should  not  happen 
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again.  Yet  even  after  this  men  went  on  forgetting  God, 
and  when  Abraham  was  born  scarcely  anybody  in  the 
world  knew  about  the  True  God  and  how  to  serve  Him. 

I  shall  begin  by  telling  you  about  Abraham,  and 
when  you  have  read  these  short  stories  and  seen  these 
pictures,  I  hope  you  will  learn  to  read  about  the  same 
people  in  the  Bible  itself,  with  a  wise  and  loving  friend 
to  explain  to  you  what  parts  to  read  and  also  to  help  you 
with  the  difficult  places.  And  you  must  never  read  the 
Bible  without  praying  to  the  Holy  Spirit  to  teach  you  ; 
because  it  was  He  who  led  the  men  and  women  you  will 
hear  about  to  do  what  they  did,  as  it  was  He  who  made 
holy  writers  write  down  these  stories  in  such  a  way 
that  you  should  be  taught  only  what  was  true  and  good 
for  you. 

And  in  this  way  you  will  grow  up  with  your  minds 
full  of  holy  pictures  and  thoughts,  and  you  will  love  the 
Holy  Land  and  want  to  go  there,  and  all  your  life  you 
will  feel  that  these  wonderful  persons  who  lived  so  long 
ago  and  so  far  away,  are  your  loving  friends  and  very 
close  to  you.  And  when  you  sometimes  hear,  at  Mass, 
those  long  lists  of  Our  Lord's  ancestors  read  out  for  the 
Gospel,  you  will  not  think  them  dull,  but  you  will  be  able 
to  call  into  your  mincl  all  you  especially  love  to  remember 
about  those  old  clays  when  the  Holy  Spirit  was  preparing 
for  the  Coming  of  Jesus  Christ.  The  preparation  was 
long,  but  every  step  in  it  can  grow  dear  to  you  and  alive 
with  meaning  and  helpfulness. 

And  sometimes  you  must  pray  for  me. 
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ABRAHAM 

VERY  long  ago,  perhaps  twenty-five  times  an  hundred 
years  before  our  Lord  came,  God  began  to  make  a 
wonderful  preparation  for  His  coming. 

In  a  distant  land  belonging  to  heathen  who 
worshipped  the  sun,  and  moon,  and  stars,  and  had 
forgotten  the  true  God,  there  lived  a  man  called  Thare. 

Now  he,  we  do  not  know  why,  left  his  home,  which 
was  called  Ur,  meaning  to  travel  to  the  land  of  Canaan. 
So  he  started  with  his  whole  family :  but  when  he  got  as 
far  as  a  place  called  Haran,  there  he  died. 

However,  one  of  his  sons,  called  Abram,  heard 
God's  voice  speaking  in  his  heart,  and  he,  too,  decided  to 
leave  his  new  home,  Haran,  and  travel  west  to  Canaan. 
And  although  he  had  with  him  only  his  wife  Sarai,  and 
his  nephew  Lot,  and  their  servants  and  flocks,  he  knew 
that  God  meant  him  to  become  the  Father  of  a  great 
nation,  and  God  told  him  that  all  the  families  of  the 
earth  should  hold  themselves  blessed  for  his  sake.  And 
so  from  the  very  beginning  Abram  trusted  God  and  His 
promises,  and  went  out,  strong  in  his  faith,  into  a  strange 
world  and  a  dark  future,  and  when  he  reached  Canaan 
God  told  him  that  it  was  indeed  Abram's  descendants 
who  should  possess  this  land. 

The  whole  of  Abram's  story  is  the  story  of  his  faith 
and  how  God  tried  it ;  and  how  when  Abram  distrusted 
God  and  was  afraid,  things  went  badly,  and  how  when  he 
believed  God's  word,  he  prospered.  And  he  became 
very  rich,  and  so  did  his  nephew  Lot,  so  much  so  that  it 
became  impossible  for  them  to  live  together,  for  there  were 
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quarrels  and  jealousies  between  their  servants,  and  not 
enough  pasture-land  for  the  cattle  of  both  of  them  together. 

So  Abram  in  all  courtesy  and  gentleness  gave  to  his 
young  nephew,  Lot,  the  choice  as  to  where  he  would  go  ; 
and  Lot  chose  what  he  thought  the  best  part  of  the  land, 
a  lovely  country  round  the  Jordan  river  ;  'like  the  garden 
of  Jehovah,'  it  was  called,  for  very  beauty.  In  it  stood 
splendid  cities,  and  thither  Lot  took  his  departure,  and 
Abram  was  left  alone.  But  he  was  learning  to  keep  his 
faith  unshaken,  and,  as  he  stood  upon  a  hill  one  day,  he 
heard  God  say  to  him  once  more  :  '  Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and 
look  from  the  place  where  thou  art,  to  the  north  and  to  the 
south,  and  to  the  east  and  to  the  west.  All  the  land  which 
thou  seest,  I  will  give  it  to  thee,  and  to  thy  seed  for  ever. 
And  I  will  make  thy  seed  as  the  dust  of  the  earth  ;  if 
any  man  be  able  to  number  the  dust  of  the  earth,  he  shall 
be  able  to  number  thy  seed  also.  Arise,  and  walk  through 
the  land  in  the  length  and  in  the  breadth  thereof,  for  to  thee 
will  I  give  it.' 

Abram  remembered  the  countless  sand  of  the  long 
leagues  of  desert  he  had  journeyed  through,  and  how  it 
sparkled  and  shimmered  all  yellow  and  white  beneath  the 
sun,  and  he  believed  that  even  so,  some  day,  his  descendants 
should  cover  the  earth.  But  as  yet  he  had  not  a  single  son, 
and  even  Lot  had  left  him. 

And  again,  when  this  thought  saddened  him,  and  he 
feared  his  servants  would  inherit  his  vast  wealth,  God  made 
him  leave  his  tent  at  night  and  look  up  at  the  countless 
stars,  and  told  him  again  and  again  that  his  descendants 
should  be  countless  even  as  were  the  stars,  and  that  Kings 
should  be  among  them,  and  that  Sarai  his  wife  should 
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have  a  son  though  she  was  so  old.  And  God  blessed  him 
in  the  words  He  had  used  for  the  blessing  of  Adam  at  the 
beginning,  and  of  Noah  when  the  world  was,  as  it  were, 
begun  all  over  again  after  the  flood :  so  now  God  blessed 
Abram  and  gave  him  this  promise  and  made  a  solemn 
league  with  him,  and  Abram  believed  in  God's  word.  And 
He  changed  his  name  to  Abraham,  which  had  a  sound 
like  two  Hebrew  words  meaning  Father  of  a  Multitude ; 
and  Sarai  He  altered  into  Sarah,  which  means  Princess. 

So  perhaps  when  you  see  the  starry  sky  at  night,  or 
dig  in  the  sea  sand,  you  will  remember  how,  ever  so  long 
ago,  God  used  these  very  things  to  help  His  servant 
Abraham  to  believe  what  was  to  be ;  though  the  stars  you 
see  are  not  so  golden  as  those  which  he  saw  blazing  in 
the  purple  sky  of  Canaan,  nor  the  moist  brown  earth  of 
Europe  like  the  dry  sand-crystals  of  the  desert  over  which 
his  camels  plodded.  But  in  all  this  beautiful  world,  here 
in  this  misty  north,  or  in  the  scorching  east,  God  is  present, 
and  you  can  hear  Him  speak  if,  like  Abraham,  you  listen. 

And  now  the  time  had  drawn  near  when  God  meant 
to  show  that  He  would  keep  His  promise. 

One  day  Abraham  was  sitting  by  the  door  of  his 
tent  at  noon,  when  three  Travellers  came  in  sight. 
Abraham  went  quickly  out  into  the  sun,  and  saluted  them, 
and  begged  them  to  stop  with  him  and  wash  their  tired 
feet,  and  rest  under  the  tree.  And  Sarah  prepared 
roasted  meat  for  them,  and  cakes,  and  curds,  and  they  all 
dined.  And  then  these  mysterious  Travellers  stood  up 
to  depart,  and  as  they  went,  One  promised  Abraham  that 
Sarah  should  have  a  child — the  son  so  long  promised— 
before  that  year  was  passed.  And  Sarah,  who  was 
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listening  behind  the  curtain  in  the  tent-door,  laughed,  for 
she  could  not  believe  that  so  old  a  woman  as  she  was 
should  have  a  son.  And  the  Traveller  was  stern,  and 
rebuked  her,  and  said  to  Abraham  : 

'  Is  anything  too  hard  for  Jehovah  ? ' 

For,  in  these  Travellers,  it  was  God  Himself  who 
had  appeared. 

And  in  less  than  a  year  the  little  Isaac  was  born. 
And  his  name  meant  Laughter,  and  it  reminded  Sarah 
always  how  she  had  laughed  at  the  thought  that  ever  she 
should  have  a  son  ;  and  Abraham,  of  how  the  promise  of 
this  son  had  made  him,  long  ago,  to  laugh  for  joy;  and 
now  here  indeed  was  the  little  boy,  a  light  and  a  laughter 
in  his  tent,  and  holding  in  himself  the  proof  that  God  had 
been  truthful  in  the  past  and  would  be  faithful  in  the  future. 

But  now  I  must  tell  you  what  happened  to  Lot,  who 
Abraham  had  once  expected  would  be  his  heir. 

First,  he  had  not  been  fortunate  all  the  time,  like 
Abraham,  in  spite  of  his  having  chosen  the  best  part  of  the 
country.  Other  people  wanted  it  too,  and  there  were 
battles  fought  down  there,  and  he  had  once  been  taken 
prisoner,  and  Abraham  had  rescued  him.  And  now  he 
was  living  in  a  city  called  Sodom.  And  this  city  was  so 
wicked  that  God  determined  to  destroy  it,  and  he  told 
Abraham,  and  Abraham  was  afraid  for  Lot  and  inter- 
ceded for  him,  and  begged  of  God  not  to  destroy  the 
innocent  with  the  guilty. 

And  Abraham  pleaded,  and  prayed  that  if  there  were 
fifty  good  men  in  the  whole  city,  God  would  spare  it ;  and 
God  answered  that  He  would.  And  Abraham  most 
humbly  begged  of  God,  '  Seeing  I  have  once  begun  I 
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will  speak  to  my  Lord,  though  I  am  but  dust  and  ashes. 
What  if  there  be  five  less  than  fifty  righteous  persons, 
wilt  Thou  for  five  and  forty  destroy  the  whole  city  ? ' 
And  God  said,  '  I  will  not  destroy  it,  if  I  find  five  and 
forty.'  And  again  he  said  to  Him,  '  But  if  forty  be  found 
there,  what  wilt  Thou  do  ? '  He  said,  '  I  will  not  destroy 
it  for  the  sake  of  forty.'  Abraham  said,  '  Lord,  be  not 
angry  I  beseech  Thee,  if  I  speak :  what  if  thirty  shall  be 
found  there?'  He  answered,  '  I  will  not  do  it,  if  I  find  thirty 
there.'  He  said,  'Seeing  I  have  once  begun,  I  will  speak 
to  my  Lord.  What  if  twenty  be  found  there  ? '  He  said, 
'  I  will  not  destroy  it  for  the  sake  of  twenty.'  '  I  beseech 
Thee,'  he  said,  'be  not  angry,  Lord,  if  I  speak,  yes,  once 
more;  what  if  ten  should  be  found  there?  And  He  said, 
'  I  will  not  destroy  it  for  the  sake  of  ten.' 

But  that  night  God's  angel  came  and  led  Lot  forth 
out  of  Sodom  by  the  hand,  and  then  not  even  ten  were 
left  within  the  city.  And  Abraham  went  up  early  in  the 
morning  to  where  he  had  prayed  in  the  night  to  God,  and 
looking  out  over  the  plain  he  saw  the  smoke  of  Sodom 
and  Gomorrah  going  up  to  God  like  the  smoke  of  a  furnace. 

And  to-day  the  dreadful  waters  of  the  Dead  Sea, 
where  no  fish  can  live,  and  whose  shores  are  all  covered 
with  dead  wood  and  are  barren  and  pale,  cover  the  place 
where  the  beautiful  wicked  cities  were. 

This  is  one  of  the  most  marvellous  stories  you  can 
anywhere  read,  and  it  is  wonderfully  told  in  the  book  of 
Genesis,  and  once  you  have  heard  it  you  never  can  forget 
it.  It  shows  you  how  pure  God  is,  how  just,  how  merciful, 
and  how  attentive  to  our  prayers.  And  it  teaches  you 
how  to  pray,  especially  for  others. 
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As  for  Lot,  he  went  and  lived  miserably  in  a  cave  in 
the  mountains,  and  from  him  were  descended  the  heathen 
Moabites  and  Ammonites,  enemies  of  God's  people.  For 
he  had  been  a  weak  and  a  selfish  man,  even  if  not  wicked. 

And  yet  other  races  akin  to  the  Israelites,  but  hostile 
to  them  were  descended  from  another  son  of  Abraham 
called  Ishmael.  Ishmael  was  born  before  Isaac,  and  was 
Abraham's  eldest  son  ;  but  his  mother  was  not  Sarah, 
but  Sarah's  Egyptian  servant-maid  Hagar,  and  it  was  to 
Sarah's  sons,  not  Hagar's,  God  had  made  His  promises. 
So  Ishmael's  life  was  a  very  sad  one.  From  the  beginning 
Hagar  despised  Sarah,  and  Sarah  was  jealous  of  Hagar, 
and  drove  her  away  for  a  time  into  the  desert ;  and  again 
later  on  she  was  angry  because  Ishmael,  the  son  of  a  bond- 
servant, was  playing  with  Isaac  her  own  little  son.  And 
she  made  Abraham  send  Hagar  and  Ishmael,  whom  he 
loved  dearly,  away. 

And  when  they  had  gone  deep  into  the  desert,  they 
finished  their  food  and  their  water  ;  and  when  Ishmael  was 
fainting  from  exhaustion,  Hagar  laid  him  down  under  a 
cactus  shrub  which  made  a  little  patch  of  violet  shadow  on 
the  staring  white  stones  of  the  desert,  and  the  vultures 
came  and  settled  down  by  Ishmael.  And  she  went  as  far 
off  as  you  could  shoot  an  arrow,  for  she  said,  '  I  cannot 
look  upon  the  death  of  the  child.'  And  she  began  to  cry 
bitterly.  And  God  called  to  her,  and  showed  her  where 
a  little  source  of  water  was  tinkling  among  the  stones. 
And  Ishmael  drank,  and  revived  ;  but  he  lived  always  in 
the  desert,  as  fierce  and  untameable  as  the  wild  ass,  '  his 
hand  against  every  man  and  every  man's  hand  against  him,' 
and  his  descendants  are  the  wild  and  lawless  Bedawin 
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tribes.  And  though  God  saved  him  and  made  him  the 
father  of  nations,  yet  I  think  his  story  is  almost  the  saddest 
of  any  in  the  Bible  save  perhaps  Absalom's.  For  though 
his  father  loved  him  and  meant  well  by  him,  everything 
else  was  against  him  from  the  outset,  and  it  is  as  though 
'he  never  had  a  chance.' 

And  the  world  round  you  to-day  is  full  of  little  boys 
and  girls  who  will  never  have  a  chance  if  you  do  not  try 
your  hardest  to  help  them,  and  to  help  those  who  are 
helping  them. 

So  Lot  and  Ishmael  went  out  of  Abraham's  life  and 
he  was  left  alone  with  Isaac. 

And  in  a  most  mysterious  fashion  it  seemed  that 
Isaac,  too,  was  going  to  be  taken  from  him. 

For  one  day  God  told  him  to  take  his  son,  his  only 
son,  whom  he  loved,  Isaac,  and  lead  him  up  into  a 
mountain,  and  there  offer  him  in  sacrifice  to  God. 
Abraham  believed  this  to  be  God's  word,  and  knew  he 
must  obey  it,  even  if  it  seemed  to  make  havoc  of  his  hopes 
and  all  his  happiness.  So  he  saddled  an  ass,  and  cut 
wood  for  the  burnt  sacrifice,  and  took  Isaac  and  two 
servants  and  set  out.  At  last  he  saw  the  mountain  in  the 
distance,  and  he  told  the  slaves  to  stay  where  they  were. 

Then  he  took  the  wood  and  laid  it  on  Isaac's 
shoulders,  and  himself  took  the  knife  and  a  brazier  with 
hot  coals.  And  thus  they  went  forth.  And  if  you  look 
far  into  the  future,  you  will  see  the  Son  of  God  Himself, 
carrying  His  Cross,  going  out  to  the  hill  where  He  was 
to  offer  Himself  in  sacrifice  to  His  Eternal  Father. 

On  the  way  Isaac  said  to  Abraham,  '  Father,'  and 
Abraham  said,  '  Speak  on,  my  son.'  And  he  said, 


OLD    TESTAMENT    STORIES 


'  Father,  here  is  the  wood  and  there  is  the  fire ;  but 
where  is  the  lamb  for  a  burnt  offering  ? '  And  he  said, 
'God  will  provide  for  Himself  a  lamb,  my  son.'  And 
after  long  centuries,  God  sent  His  Lamb,  the  Lamb  of 
God,  to  take  away  the  sins  of  the  world.  '  God  so  loved 
the  world  that  He  gave  His  only  begotten  Son.' 

In  this  story  God  allowed  Abraham  the  wonderful 
honour  of  being  a  picture  of  Himself. 

And  he  built  an  altar,  and  bound  Isaac's  arms  behind 
his  back,  and  was  about  to  kill  him  when  God  stopped  him, 
and  taught  him  that  he  asked  for  no  such  sacrifice ;  but 
that  the  sacrifice  of  Abraham's  will,  and  hopes,  and  love 
had  been  enough,  and  that  he  would  be  rewarded  a 
thousand  fold  for  this  ;  and  all  His  promises  He  renewed. 

And  some  time  after  this  Sarah  died,  and  finally 
Abraham  died  also. 

That  is  the  story  of  Abraham,  a  man  who  all  his  life 
was  led  by  God,  and  who,  to  serve  Him,  made  sacrifice 
after  sacrifice,  even  to  his  only  son ;  and  through  it  all 
trusted  God,  and  believed  in  His  word,  and  was 
rewarded  by  God's  faithful  friendship,  so  that  among  the 
Arabs  to-day  he  is  still  called  '  The  Friend  of  God.' 

No  one  becomes  a  saint  all  of  a  sudden,  and  neither 
did  Abraham  ;  but  step  by  step,  and  in  spite  of  himself, 
he  was  led  forward  ;  and  of  all  the  magnificent  men  of  the 
Old  Testament,  none  save  perhaps  Moses  and  David, 
must  be  dearer  to  you  and  mean  more  to  you  than 
Abraham.  Read  in  the  book  of  Genesis  his  unselfish, 
honourable,  loving,  and  loyal  story,  and  grow  to  feel  that 
the  Friend  of  God  is  your  friend  also. 
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BEFORE  Abraham  died  he  had  sent  his  servant  into  his 
own  country  in  the  East,  where  the  family  of  his  brother 
Nahor  still  lived,  and  this  servant  brought  back 
Abraham's  niece,  Rebecca,  and  Abraham  gave  her  in 
marriage  to  Isaac.  From  the  beginning  God  had 
blessed  this  choice  of  Rebecca,  for  Abraham  had  wished 
Isaac  not  to  marry  one  of  the  foreign  women  of  Canaan. 
So  one  cool  evening,  when  Isaac  was  walking  in  the  fields, 
thinking  quietly  by  himself,  he  looked  up  and  saw  the 
camels  coming  home,  and  with  them  Rebecca.  And  he 
married  her  and  lived  quietly  and  peacefully  among  his 
farms,  and  Rebecca  had  twin  sons,  and  called  their  names 
Esau  and  Jacob. 

This  is  all  I  need  say  about  Isaac.  The  Jews 
loved  his  memory,  and,  as  for  us,  we  can  never  forget 
the  wonderful  day,  in  his  distant  boyhood,  when  for  a 
short  time  he  typified  in  himself  God's  lamb. 

But  Esau  and  Jacob  have  more  to  be  said  about 
them,  and  Esau's,  like  Ishmael's,  is  a  sad  story,  and  Jacob, 
like  most  other  great  Saints,  learnt  to  become  one  only 
with  great  difficulty,  and  as  it  were  in  spite  of  himself,  and 
his  strange  story  is  a  great  encouragement  for  us. 

For  sometimes  we  read  of  people  who  were  Saints 
in  their  cradles  and  never  stopped  being  saints,  and  then 
we  feel  that  is  not  like  us.  Or  else  they  may  have  begun 
by  being  very  wicked  indeed,  and  that  is  usually  not  like 
us  either.  But  Jacob  began  by  being  mean  and  crafty. 
The  first  thing  you  hear  of  him  is  this.  One  day  his 
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brother  Esau,  who  was  a  great  sun-burnt  out-of-door  man 
who  loved  hunting,  came  in  hot  and  tired  and  hungry,  and 
found  Jacob  cooking  a  sort  of  thick  red  soup  of  lentils 
which  smelt  delicious.  And  Esau  said,  '  I  am  dead-tired: 
give  me  some  of  that.'  And  Jacob  said,  '  Not  unless  you 
pay  for  it  with  your  birthright.'  (For  though  they  were 
twins,  Esau  was  born  just  a  little  before  Jacob,  and 
counted  as  the  eldest ;  and  amoncr  the  Israelites  the  eldest 

<^ 

son  had  all  sorts  of  privileges  and  these  were  called  his 
birthright.)  And  Esau  said,  'What  is  the  good  of  birth- 
rights to  me  if  I  am  to  die  of  exhaustion  ? '  And  Jacob 
made  him  swear  he  would  give  it  up,  and  he  swore  to  it. 
So  Esau  made  over  his  birthright  for  some  lentil  soup,  and 
no  doubt  he  ought  not  to  have  done  this,  nor  to  have 
bartered  the  religious  privileges  of  the  eldest  son  for  mere 
food  ;  but  neither  ought  Jacob  to  have  treated  him  so 
meanly  and  taken  advantage  of  his  faintness.  We  know 
that  God  foresaw  all  this,  and  over-ruled  Jacob's  action,  as 
He  can  over-rule  all  our  sins  and  mistakes,  if  we  ask  Him, 
for  good  ;  still,  in  itself,  it  was  not  a  beautiful  thing  to 
have  done. 

And  neither  was  Jacob's  next  action  beautiful.  For 
when  Isaac  was  old,  and  had  become  almost  blind,  he 
sent  one  day  for  Esau  and  asked  him  to  go  hunting  and 
bring  home  some  venison  and  make  him  a  highly-seasoned 
dish,  such  as  he  had  always  liked,  and  he  promised  he 
would  bless  him.  So  Esau  went.  But  Rebecca,  who  had 
overheard  this,  made  Jacob  go  quickly  to  the  flock  and 
kill  a  kid,  and  get  Isaac's  meal  ready.  Jacob  was  very 
frightened,  for  he  feared  Isaac  would  find  out,  and  curse 
instead  of  blessing  him.  But  Rebecca  persuaded  him  to 
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do  this,  and  dressed  him  in  Esau's  clothes  which  were 
fragrant  like  the  lields  and  woods  where  he  lived,  and  put 
the  skin  of  the  kid  over  Jacob's  bare  arm,  so  that  when 
Isaac  touched  him,  Jacob  should  feel  like  Esau,  who  was 
rough  and  hairy,  while  Jacob,  who  lived  in  tents,  had  a 
smooth  skin. 

All  happened  as  Rebecca  intended,  and  Jacob, 
plucking  up  courage,  told  his  father  again  and  again  that 
he  was  Esau,  and  Jacob  blessed  him  and  he  went  away. 

And  Esau  came,  and  offered  Isaac  the  food  he  had 
prepared,  and  asked  his  blessing :  the  trick  was  discovered. 
And  Esau  cried  out  bitterly  against  Jacob  who  had 
'  supplanted '  him  thus  the  second  time  (for  this  name 
Jacob  sounds  like  the  Hebrew  for  heel,  and  to  take  by 
the  heel  meant  'to  trip  up/  or  to  'over-reach').  And 
Isaac,  too,  was  horrified;  but  he  could  not  go  back  upon 
the  special  prayer  he  had  offered  for  Jacob  ;  and  for  Esau, 
though  he  blessed  him  too,  he  foresaw  a  life  of  violence 
and  restlessness,  even  though,  in  the  end,  he  should  shake 
off  his  brother's  power  over  him. 

And  Esau  resolved  to  murder  the  trickster  Jacob  ; 
but  Rebecca  and  Isaac  advised  Jacob  to  go  away  to 
Laban,  Rebecca's  brother,  in  Haran,  and  then,  as  Isaac 
himself  had  done,  to  marry  a  woman  of  his  own  stock. 

Here  again  you  see  that  although  Esau  was  a  simple, 
straightforward  and  hardy  man,  and  our  sympathies  are 
very  much  on  his  side,  yet  he  was  too  impulsive  and  too 
revengeful,  and  was  destined  to  be  ill  at  ease  in  life ; 
and  Jacob,  though  he  seemed  to  be,  in  himself,  no  better 
than  the  meanest  of  us,  yet  had  something  in  him  which 
God  could  work  with  ;  and,  as  I  said,  in  view  of  that,  and 
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of  the  part  Jacob  was  to  play  in  the  history  of  God's  people, 
He  over-ruled  his  ignorant  and  faulty  actions  for  good. 

And  the  great  change  in  Jacob's  soul  came  through 
two  occasions,  I  think,  above  others,  one  on  his  way  out 
to  Haran,  and  one  on  his  return. 

Night  had  fallen,  and  Jacob  wrapped  himself  up  in 
his  huge  Eastern  cloak,  like  a  blanket,  and  lay  down, 
resting  his  head  which  was  covered  with  the  hood  of  the 
cloak  on  the  heaped-up  stones.  And  as  he  slept  he  saw 
how  the  stones  seemed  to  reach,  like  a  great  white  stair- 
way, up  to  heaven,  and  the  stairway  was  bright  with  God's 
angels  ascending  and  descending  it.  And  he  saw  God 
Himself  standing  at  its  head,  and  He  said  : 

'I  am  Jehovah,  the  God  of  Abraham  thy  father,  and 
the  God  of  Isaac,  and  the  land  whereon  thou  sleepest  I 
will  give  to  thee  and  to  thy  children.' 

And,  in  the  words  which  Jacob  had  heard  from 
Abraham  and  Isaac,  God  blessed  him  again,  and  added 
tender  and  faithful  promises. 

And  when  he  woke  he  said,  '  Surely  Jehovah  is  in 
this  place,  and  I  never  knew  it.  How  terrible  is  this  place  ! 
This  is  none  other  than  the  house  of  God  and  this  is  the 
Gate  of  Heaven.' 

So  he  built  a  sacred  pillar  there  for  a  memorial,  and 
called  its  name  Beth-El,  House  of  God,  and  he  swore 
that  if  he  should  return  safely,  Jehovah  should  be  his  God, 
and  this  stone  should  be  His  House,  and  that  he  would 
give  Jehovah  tithes  of  all  he  should  obtain. 

And  here  you  see  how  Jacob  awoke  to  the  under- 
standing that  God  was  real,  and  present,  and  watching 
over  him,  and  how  he  resolved  to  be  loyal  too,  and  serve 
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Him  faithfully.  And  wherever  you  are  God's  angels  are 
floating  round  you,  and  rising  with  your  prayers  and  love 
and  holy  actions  up  to  God,  and  descending  with  His 
graces  down  to  you ;  and,  if  you  choose,  waking  and  sleep- 
ing, you  can  make  of  this  world  of  ours  God's  House,  and 
that  indeed  is  what  it  already  is.  And  when,  perhaps,  that 
is  too  hard  for  you  to  remember,  or  you  don't  feel  it  to  be 
true,  partly  you  must  just  make  your  act  of  faith  that  it  is 
so,  and  partly  you  must  remember  that  in  the  Church 
our  Lord  has  pitched  His  tent,  the  Tabernacle,  and  there 
you  will  always  find  Him  at  home,  and  glad  to  see  you  in 
His  House. 

And  very  many  years  after,  when  Jacob  had  married 
Rachel  and  Leah,  and  had  grown  very  rich,  he  started  to 
come  home  again,  and  was  terrified  at  the  prospect  of 
meeting  Esau  who  had  also  grown  rich  and  strong.  And 
when,  one  night,  he  reached  the  ford  of  the  boundary 
stream  Jabbok,  he  sent  his  family  and  herds  ahead  of 
him,  and  remained  alone  to  meditate  on  the  new  life  he 
meant  to  begin  in  his  own  country,  at  the  word  of  God. 

And  during  the  night  a  mysterious  man  came  to  him, 
and  made  him  wrestle,  and  the  struggle  went  on  and  on 
throughout  the  night,  till  the  wrestler  touched  the  muscle 
of  his  thigh  and  crippled  him.  And  because  Jacob  had 
said  he  would  not  let  Him  go  till  He  had  blessed  him, 
He  blessed  him  by  his  name -altering  it  from  Jacob  to 
Israel,  which  means,  God  preserves,  or,  He  who  strives 
with  God  ;  but  when  Jacob  asked  His  Name,  the  Wrestter 
would  not  speak  it,  for,  in  this  Wrestler,  it  was  God  Him- 
self with  whom  Jacob  had  wrestled  and  prevailed.  And 
Jacob  was  filled  with  awe,  and  knew  he  had  seen  the 
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ineffable  God  face  to  face ;  and  when,  on  waking,  he 
crossed  the  stream,  the  sun  rose  glorious  upon  him  ;  but  he 
limped  as  he  went,  for  his  thigh  was  crippled.  And  from 
that  mysterious  night  he  learnt  not  to  lean  upon  his 
earthly  strength  or  craft,  but  to  lean  wholly  upon  God, 
and  not  to  let  Him  go  till  He  had  blessed  him,  for  twice 
now  he  had  known  that  God  was  close  to  him  and  ruling 
him,  once  in  the  vision  of  the  House  of  God  and  now 
again  in  the  vision  of  God's  Face,  for  that  was  the  name 
he  gave  to  the  ford  of  the  river  Jabbok. 

And  the  very  first  thing  that  happened  was  that  Esau 
met  him  with  all  love  and  affection  and  they  lived  each  in 
his  part  of  the  land  in  peace.  And  Jacob,  true  to  his 
promise,  made  an  end  of  all  the  false  gods  and  false 
worship  which  his  wives  and  family  still  had,  and  returned 
to  Beth-El  and  built  an  altar  there  and  called  it  El-Beth-El, 
the  God  of  the  House  of  God. 


Now  Jacob  had  twelve  sons,  and  one  of  them, 
Joseph,  was  especially  dear  to  him,  as  he  was  the  eldest 
son  of  his  dearest  loved  wife,  Rachel.  And  Jacob,  to 
show  his  love,  gave  him  a  tunic  reaching  down  to  his  feet 
instead  of  his  knees,  and  with  long  sleeves  instead  of 
being  sleeveless.  And  his  brothers  hated  him  because  of 
this  favouritism,  and  also  because  when  they  did  what  they 
should  not,  Joseph  went  and  told  his  father.  Also  Joseph 
had  two  dreams,  in  one  of  which  he  saw  a  sheaf  he  was 
binding  standing  upright,  and  his  brothers'  sheaves  bowing 
to  it  all  around ;  and  worse  than  this  he  saw  the  sun,  and 
moon,  and  eleven  stars  coming  to  bow  to  him,  and  the 
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others  interpreted  this  of  his  father  and  mother  and  eleven 
brothers,  and  were  very  angry. 

And  one  day  Jacob  sent  Joseph  to  see  what  his 
brothers  were  doing  with  their  sheep,  and  when  they  saw 
him  in  the  distance,  they  said  : 

'  Look  !  there  comes  the  dreamer  !  Come,  let  us 
kill  him  and  throw  him  into  a  cistern,  and  we  will  say 
some  wicked  beast  has  devoured  him,  and  then  we  shall 
see  what  good  his  dreams  do  to  him  ! ' 

But  one  of  his  brothers,  Reuben,  interceded  for  him, 
and  so  they  did  not  actually  kill  him  but  stripped  him  of 
his  long  tunic,  and  let  him  down  into  an  empty  cistern 
(they  were  shaped  like  bottles  sunk  in  the  earth,  and  you 
could  see  the  round  patch  of  blue  sky  above  you,  but  you 
could  not  climb  up  the  curving  sides),  and  sat  down  to 
their  dinner.  Just  then  a  caravan  of  foreign  merchants 
came  by,  carrying  gums  of  various  sorts  into  Egypt  which 
they  would  sell  to  be  used  in  making  mummies,  or  for 
incense.  And  rather  than  let  Joseph  die  in  the  cistern, 
Judah,  another  of  his  brothers,  persuaded  them  to  sell 
Joseph  as  a  Syrian  slave  (they  were  very  valuable  in 
Egypt)  to  the  merchants,  and  they  did  this  for  twenty 
pieces  of  silver.  And  so  for  this  little  sum  of  money  these 
brothers  sold  their  brother  to  slavery  in  a  foreign  country, 
to  loneliness,  suffering,  and  perhaps  to  death.  Reuben,  at 
anyrate,  when  he  found  it  out,  was  in  despair  ;  but  he  was 
one  against  ten,  and  when  they  dipped  Joseph's  coat  in 
the  blood  of  a  kid  they  had  killed  for  dinner  and  showed 
it  to  Isaac,  asked  him  if  this  were  really  Joseph's  coat,  and 
said  a  wild  beast  must  have  killed  him,  he  did  not  dare  to 
tell  the  truth. 
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This  dreadful  story  of  cruelty,  jealousy,  and  false 
hood  is  a  strange  beginning  for  the  history  of  men  whom 
God  was  going  to  use,  in  spite  of  all,  to  be  the  ancestors 
of  His  chosen  people. 

Now,  for  a  time,  everything  went  well  with  Joseph 
in  Egypt.  He  was  a  slave  to  an  officer  of  the  Pharaoh, 
called  Potiphar,  who  trusted  him  completely.  But 
suddenly  a  false  charge  was  got  up  against  him  out  of 
spite,  and  he  was  thrown  into  prison.  But  even  there  he 
made  himself  so  trusted  that  he  was  set  over  the  other 
prisoners  by  the  chief  gaoler.  And  Pharaoh's  head  cup- 
bearer and  head  baker  were  there  too,  and  the  cup-bearer 
dreamed  that  he  saw  a  vine  with  three  branches  which 
bore  grapes,  and  he  took  the  grapes  and  squeezed  them 
in  the  Egyptian  way  into  a  cup,  and  gave  the  cup  to 
Pharaoh.  And  the  baker  dreamed  he  had  three  baskets 
on  his  head  full  of  food,  (as  you  see  men  painted  on 
Egyptian  monuments),  and  the  birds  came  and  pecked  at 
the  top  one.  And  they  asked  Joseph  to  tell  them  the 
meaning  of  their  dreams.  And  Joseph  said  that  only 
God  could  do  this  ;  but  God  showed  him  that  the  dreams 
meant  that  in  three  days  the  cup-bearer  should  be  taken 
out  of  prison  and  put  in  his  office  again,  and  the  baker 
should  be  executed.  And  this  happened  three  days  later, 
on  Pharaoh's  birthday,  when  prisoners  were  often  freed. 

Joseph  had  earnestly  begged  the  cup-bearer  not  to 
forget  him,  left  alone  in  prison,  when  he  should  be 
prosperous  and  pouring  out  the  king's  wine.  But  the 
cup-bearer  thought  only  of  himself  and  forgot  Joseph  for 
two  long  years.  And  then  Pharaoh  himself  had  two 
dreams :  he  saw  seven  fat,  strong  cattle  come  up  out 
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of  the  Nile,  followed  by  seven  thin  ones,  which  ate  up 
the  first  seven ;  and  again,  seven  ears  of  corn,  shrivelled 
by  the  desert  wind,  which  ate  up  seven  beautiful  and  rich 
ears.  Then  the  cup-bearer  remembered  Joseph,  and  sent 
for  him,  and  he  shaved  himself  all  over,  like  the  Egyptians, 
to  do  honour  to  Pharaoh,  and  explained  the  dreams  as 
meaning  that  seven  years  of  plenty  should  be  followed  by 
seven  years  of  famine,  and  advised  Pharaoh  to  appoint  a 
man  to  take  measures  against  the  coming  distress.  And 
Pharaoh  was  so  delighted  that  he  said  Joseph  should  be 
this  man. 

And  he  dressed  Joseph  like  the  Egyptian  officials  in 
a  skirt  of  pleated  cotton  and  a  wide  gold  collar  over  his 
shoulders,  and  gave  him  his  own  signet  ring,  and  sent  him 
out  in  a  chariot  or  sedan  chair,  second  only  to  his  own, 
with  heralds  telling  the  people  to  do  him  homage  ;  and  he 
changed  his  name  to  one  which  means,  '  The  God  spake, 
and  he  (i.e.  Joseph)  came  into  being,'  and  he  gave  him  the 
daughter  of  his  very  powerful  high  priest  of  the  Sun  for 
his  wife,  and,  in  short,  Joseph  was  second  only  to  the 
King  himself,  and  was  able  to  prepare  for  the  famine 
exactly  as  he  chose. 

And  even  away  in  Joseph's  old  home  the  famine  was 
severe  and  the  people  starved,  and  Jacob  said  to  his  sons, 
'  Go  to  Egypt,  where  there  is  plenty  of  corn,  and  buy 
what  we  need.' 

So  they  all  went  except  Benjamin,  and  Joseph 
recognised  them  ;  but,  after  all  these  years,  and  in  his 
strange  Egyptian  dress,  they  did  not  know  him.  And, 
whether  for  a  moment  he  really  wished  to  punish  them  for 
their  cruelty  in  the  old  days,  or  whether  he  wished  to 
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bring  home  to  them  what  wrong  they  had  done,  he  spoke 
roughly  to  them,  and  accused  them  of  being  spies,  and 
when  they  told  who  they  were,  and  mentioned  Benjamin, 
he  said  they  must  send  to  fetch  him,  to  prove  they  were 
not  telling  lies.  But  for  three  days  he  kept  them  in  prison, 
and  they  thought  over  their  action  in  selling  Joseph  into 
slavery  in  Egypt,  and  they  repented  bitterly,  and  saw 
that  they  deserved  thus  to  be  themselves  prisoners  in 
Egypt.  But  after  three  days  Joseph  let  them  go  home, 
keeping  Simon  until  they  should  bring  back  Benjamin. 
And  he  ordered  the  money  they  had  paid  for  corn  to  be 
put  back  with  the  corn  into  their  sacks.  So  now,  at  any 
rate,  he  had  entirely  forgiven  them,  though  still  he  wished 
to  test  them.  So  they  went  home,  but  at  first  nothing 
would  induce  Jacob  to  let  Benjamin  go  to  Egypt. 

But  the  famine  became  worse,  and  Jacob  was  forced 
to  send  for  more  corn,  and  to  send  Benjamin  too,  and  he 
added  all  sorts  of  presents  of  spices  and  honey  and 
almonds  and  other  precious  things,  and  'carry  back,' 
he  said,  '  what  you  found  in  your  sacks,  for  perhaps  it  was 
done  by  mistake.'  So  terrified  were  they. 

And  this  time  Joseph  was  most  courteous  and  kind 
to  them,  and  when  he  saw  Benjamin  he  could  not  keep 
from  crying,  and  he  gave  orders  that  they  should  all  dine 
with  him.  And,  after  the  Egytpian  custom,  Joseph  dined 
at  a  table  by  himself,  but  he  astonished  the  brothers  by 
arranging  their  places  in  proper  order,  according  to  their 
age,  and  Benjamin  he  treated  with  better  food  and  drink 
than  all  the  rest. 

Then  he  devised  one  last  test. 

He  had  their  sacks  filled,  put  their  money  back  as 
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before,  but  in  Benjamin's  sack  he  also  put  his  silver  cup 
he  used  for  'divining.'     And  off  they  went. 

Then  Joseph's  servants  pursued  after  them  and 
accused  them  of  the  theft.  They  knew  they  were  innocent, 
and  offered  that  whoever  of  them  should  be  proved  guilty, 
should  stay  in  Egypt  as  Joseph's  slave.  And  the  sacks 
were  untied,  and  in  Benjamin's  sack  the  cup  was  found  ! 
And  they  returned  to  Joseph,  who  reproached  them 
bitterly  for  their  ingratitude,  but  said  they  might  all  go 
free  except  Benjamin.  Then  Judah  was  in  despair,  and 
forgetting  all  his  fear  of  Joseph,  he  reminded  him  of 
Jacob  and  how  old  he  was,  and  how  broken  since  the 
disappearance  of  Joseph,  and  how  Benjamin  was  the  only 
comfort  of  his  old  age,  so  that  his  life  was  bound  up  with 
the  life  of  the  lad,  and  that  if  Benjamin  were  lost,  Jacob 
would  die,  and  Judah  said  he  dared  not  go  back  to  see 
his  father's  death. 

Then  Joseph  could  bear  it  no  longer,  and  burst  into 
tears,  and  revealed  himself,  and  comforted  them  in  their 
terror,  and  simply  said  that  it  was  God  who  had  sent  him 
before  them  into  Egypt  to  preserve  them  and  prepare  a 
place  for  them.  And  he  gave  them  presents,  and  sent 
them  home,  telling  them  to  bring  back  Jacob  and  all  his 
family.  And  at  first  Jacob  would  not  believe  it  was  true; 
but  at  last  he  was  persuaded,  and  said,  '  It  is  enough: 
Joseph  my  son  is  yet  alive,  I  will  go  and  see  him  before  I 
die.' 

So  off  they  went,  a  long  caravan  of  the  eleven 
brothers  and  their  wives  and  children  sitting  in  the 
wagons  Pharaoh  had  sent  to  fetch  them.  And  I  cannot 
tell  you  how  happy  their  meeting  was. 
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And  when  Jacob  had  seen  Joseph  he  said  he  could 
die  happily. 

Then  Joseph  introduced  them  all  to  Pharaoh, 
and  Pharaoh  gave  them  some  of  the  best  parts  of 
Egypt  for  their  cattle  to  pasture  in,  and  for  a  home  for 
themselves. 

And  after  many  happy  years  Jacob  died,  and  Joseph 
took  him  home  to  the  cave  which  Abraham  had  bought 
for  himself  and  for  Sarah  his  wife,  and  buried  him 
there. 

And  Jacob's  death  made  no  difference  to  the  kind- 
ness Joseph  showed  to  his  brothers,  and  they  lived  happily 
till  Joseph  was  a  very  old  man,  and  then  he  died,  and  was 
mummified,  and  laid  in  a  painted  coffin  and  then  in  a 
stone  tomb  in  the  Egypt  which  he  had  governed  and 
learnt  to  love. 

So,  without  knowing  it,  Joseph  was  a  sort  of  pale 
foreshadowing  of  Our  Lord,  who,  too,  was  sold  by  one  who 
was  His  brother,  for  thirty  pieces  of  silver,  the  price  of  a 
slave,  to  men  who  treated  him  worse,  by  far,  than  the 
Egyptians  did  Joseph.  And  whenever  we  commit  sin, 
for  some  pleasure  or  honour,  we  exchange  Our  Lord  and 
His  love  for  this  trifle,  and  are  like  Joseph's  cruel  brothers. 
But  Our  Lord  is  only  anxious  to  forgive  us  if  we  come 
to  Him  and  confess  we  are  starving  without  Him;  and 
whatever  trouble  we  feel  in  coming,  He  will  make  up  for 
it  over  and  over  again,  and  feed  us  and  keep  us  with  Him 
now  that  He  is  exalted  ;  and,  above  all,  He  thinks  all  His 
own  sufferings  well  worth  while,  if  they  have  helped  to 
prove  how  much  He  loves  us  and  what  He  is  ready  to  do 
to  save  us. 
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THE  Israelites  lived  happily  in  Egypt  for  many  years,  till  the 
family  of  the  Pharaoh  under  whom  Joseph  had  flourished 
came  to  an  end,  and  at  last  a  king  was  on  the  throne  who 
was  very  cruel  to  the  Israelites  because  they  were  so 
numerous  and  prosperous.  This  king  enslaved  them  and 
forced  them  to  make  bricks  for  building  the  huge  treasure- 
cities  of  Pithom  and  Harnesses.  And  men  with  long- 
lashes  of  thongs  used  to  stand  over  the  Israelites  and 
lash  them  when  they  would  not  make  enough  bricks. 
And  yet  they  went  on  increasing,  until  a  law  was  made 
that  every  little  boy  born  among  the  Israelites  should  be 
thrown  into  the  Nile,  where  he  would  be  drowned  or 
eaten  by  crocodiles. 

Now,  one  little  boy  was  born  whom  his  mother  loved 
so  that  she  tried  to  hide  him  for  three  months,  and  then, 
when  this  became  impossible,  she  made  a  little  ark  or 
cradle  of  the  feathery  papyrus  plant,  which  the  Egyptians 
used  for  making  paper  of,  and  made  it  water-tight  with 
tar,  and  put  the  baby  in  it.  And  she  set  it  afloat  on  the 
Nile.  And  the  baby's  sister  stood  there  to  watch  what 
would  happen.  At  last  the  King's  daughter  came  down 
with  her  women  to  bathe,  and  saw  the  ark,  and  took  the 
baby  out,  and  carried  him  home.  And  she  called  him 
Moses  (which  may  very  likely  be  an  Egyptian  word 
meaning  son,  and  was  also  like  a  Hebrew  word  '  to 
draw  from';  so  that  it  reminded  the  Israelites  how  he 
was  '  drawn  '  out  of  the  water),  and  had  him  brought  up 
in  all  the  wisdom  of  the  Egyptians,  which  was  very  great. 
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They  knew  about  the  stars,  and  architecture,  and  sculpture, 
and  religious  ceremonies,  and  a  number  of  things  Moses 
would  never  have  learnt  among  his  own  people. 

However,  Moses  could  not  forget  he  was  really 
an  Israelite,  and  one  day,  when  he  was  a  young  man,  he 
saw  an  Egyptian  strike  an  Israelite,  and  he  killed  the 
Egyptian  and  buried  him  in  the  sand,  and  thought  no  one 
had  seen.  But  next  clay  he  saw  two  Hebrews  quarrelling, 
and  tried  to  make  the  one  who  was  in  the  wrong  apologise ; 
but  they  cried  out  angrily :  '  Who  appointed  you  judge  and 
prince  over  us  ?  Would  you  kill  me  as  you  killed  the 
Egyptian  yesterday  ? ' 

So  Moses  saw  all  was  discovered,  and  he  fled  for 
fear  of  Pharaoh's  being  told  of  it. 

And  he  went  into  the  heathen  Midianite  country, 
and  there  he  married  a  daughter  of  the  Midianite  high 
priest,  who  was  his  friend,  because  Moses  had  protected 
his  daughters  from  some  shepherds,  who  wanted  to 
prevent  them  from  getting  water  for  their  sheep.  And 
there  he  stayed  a  number  of  years,  living  like  a  shepherd, 
till  a  wonderful  thing  happened. 

One  day,  in  a  holy  mountain,  he  saw  a  bush  ablaze 
with  light,  and  seemingly  on  fire,  and  yet  it  was  not 
burnt.  God  was  there,  revealing  Himself  by  this  wonder- 
ful light  and  glory.  And  from  the  heart  of  the  glory  He 
called  to  Moses,  and  made  him  take  his  shoes  off,  which 
was  a  way  of  showing  he  was  on  holy  ground,  where  the 
common  dust  of  ordinary  places  was  not  to  come.  And  still 
to-day,  in  the  East,  Arabs  take  their  shoes  off  when  they  go 
into  their  mosques,  and  we,  when  we  enter  God's  house,  take 
our  hats  off,  if  we  are  men,  to  show  respect  to  its  Master. 
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And  God  told  Moses  that  he  was  to  go  into  Egypt 
and  lead  all  the  Israelites  forth  from  Pharaoh's  cruelty, 
into  a  land  '  flowing  with  milk  and  honey,'  and  that  the 
time  had  come  when  the  promises  made  to  Abraham, 
Isaac,  and  Jacob  should  be  kept.  And  then  God  revealed 
to  Moses  his  name  Jehovah,  and  though  this  Name  of 
God  was  known  before  this  most  likely,  yet  it  was  not,  as 
it  were,  the  official  title  by  which  God  wished  to  be  known 
and  worshipped  among  the  elect  people  of  Israel.  And 
afterwards  it  became  so  sacred  that  it  might  never  be  pro- 
nounced nor  fully  written.  And  its  very  meaning  is 
mysterious,  and  probably  it  has  to  do  with  the  verb  to  be, 
and  means  that  God  IS,  and  ever  has  been,  and  shall  be, 
and  must  be,  and  is  not  made  or  created,  but  IS  Himself, 
and  cannot  be  otherwise,  while  from  Him  all  the  whole 
world  receives  its  being,  and  need  never  have  been,  and 
shall  cease  to  be,  and  needs  God  at  every  moment  for  its 
existence. 

But  though  Moses  had  been  told  this,  during  his 
long  stay  in  the  lonely  desert  he  had  grown  timid,  and 
was  terrified  at  the  idea  of  facing  Pharaoh  and  rescuing  all 
the  Hebrew  tribes.  And  God  promised  him  that  He 
would  be  with  him  working  miracles,  and  he  made  him 
throw  his  staff  onto  the  ground,  and  it  became  a  serpent, 
and  He  told  him  to  pick  it  up,  and  he  did  so,  and  it 
became  a  stick  once  more.  And  He  made  his  right  hand 
grow  leprous  and  diseased,  and  then  clean  once  more  ;  and 
He  made  yet  more  promises.  Still  Moses  was  shy  and 
timid,  and  said  he  was  not  eloquent  and  could  not  speak. 
And  God  said  to  him,  '  Why,  who  made  man's  mouth  ?  and 
who  maketh.a  man  dumb,  or  deaf,  or  seeing,  or  blind? 
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Is  it  not  I,  Jehovah?  Go  therefore,  and  /  will  be  with 
thy  mouth,  and  teach  thee  what  thou  shalt  speak.'  And 
God  was  angry  with  his  little  trust ;  yet  He  promised 
him,  his  brother  Aaron  should  be  with  him  and  speak. 

So  you  see  how  this  man  Moses,  who  was  destined  to 
be  the  leader  of  God's  people  for  so  many  years,  who  was 
to  show  such  perseverance,  such  courage,  such  power  of 
ruling  and  governing,  was,  at  the  first,  impulsive  and  un- 
controlled, and  again,  frightened  and  distrustful  and 
obstinate. 

However,  when  he  had  met  Aaron  he  regained 
courage,  and  they  went  to  Pharaoh  and  asked  that  the 
Israelites  might  be  allowed  to  go  three  days'  march  into 
the  wilderness  to  sacrifice  to  their  God.  But  Pharaoh 
simply  ordered  them  to  be  kept  harder  than  ever  at  work, 
and  told  them  to  make  bricks  for  which  he  would  not  even 
give  them  the  straw  they  needed  (to  make  the  mud,  of 
which  they  made  them,  stick  together),  and  they  were 
beaten  worse  than  ever  !  And  so  at  first  the  interference 
of  Moses  on  their  behalf  simply  seemed  to  make  things 
worse,  and  this  was  a  great  trial  to  his  faith.  And  some- 
times life  seems  only  the  gloomier  and  the  more  difficult 
and  unsatisfactory  if  we  do  what  our  conscience  tells  us  we 
ought :  but  we  must  not  give  up  for  that,  but  make  our  act 
of  faith  and  go  through  life  bravely  and  trusting  God  and 
ever  being  grateful  to  Him  and  knowing  He  is  our  father 
and  cannot  possibly  be  anything  but  what  is  loving  and 
wise  towards  us. 

So  once  more  Moses  and  Aaron  went  to  Pharaoh, 
and  Aaron  threw  his  staff  down  before  Pharaoh  and  it 
became  a  serpent.  But  the  shaven,  linen-clad  conjurors 
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belonging  to  Pharaoh's  court  imitated  this,  and  though 
Aaron's  serpent  swallowed  theirs  up,  it  seemed  as  if  it  was 
not  clear  on  whose  side  God  really  was,  and  Pharaoh  was 
stubborn  and  refused  to  let  the  people  go 

Then  Moses  and  Aaron  threatened  him  with  plagues 
from  God,  if  he  still  resisted. 

And  Aaron  stretched  his  wand  over  the  Nile,  and 
all  the  water  in  it,  and  in  all  Egypt — for  it  is  the  Nile 
which  waters  the  whole  country — corrupted  and  became 
red  like  blood  and  all  the  fish  in  it  died  and  smelt  horrible. 
But  Pharaoh  was  stubborn.  Then  Moses  and  Aaron 
brought  a  plague  of  frogs  upon  the  country,  and  all  these 
creatures  came  up  out  of  the  water,  and  swarmed  all  over 
the  houses  and  into  the  very  bedrooms  and  beds.  And 
Pharaoh  was  frightened  and  promised  to  let  the  people 
go  if  only  God  would  take  away  the  frogs.  And  He  did, 
but  Pharaoh  broke  his  promise.  And  God  made  all  the 
sand  of  that  sandy  country  to  become  full  of  sand-flies,  and 
these  came  crawling  over  everything,  man  and  beast  alike. 
This  was  followed  by  swarms  of  gnats  which  almost 
persuaded  Pharaoh ;  and  this  was  followed  by  a  horrible 
illness  upon  the  skin  of  the  cattle  of  the  Egyptians,  and 
they  died,  but  the  cattle  of  the  Israelites  remained  unhurt ; 
and  Moses  and  Aaron,  throwing  soot  into  the  sky,  made 
boils  break  out  upon  men  also,  and  the  magicians  of  the 
court  were  so  terribly  ill  with  these  that  they  had  to  hide  and 
could  not  face  Moses  and  Aaron.  And  this  was  followed 
by  terrific  hail  bursts  and  thunderstorms,  and  these  by 
locusts,  and  between  them  whatever  green  and  growing 
thing  was  to  be  found  in  Egypt  was  broken  and  battered 
down  and  good  for  nothing.  And  Pharaoh  found  that 


D 


• 


OLD    TESTAMENT    STORIES 


even  his  own  people  were  turning  against  him  and  begging 
him  to  let  the  people  go,  and  he  implored  Moses  to  get  rid 
of  the  locusts  for  him,  and  then  he  would.  So  Moses 
begged  of  God,  and  God  changed  the  east  wind,  which 
brought  the  locusts,  into  a  west  wind  which  swept  them 
all  into  the  Red  Sea,  so  that  though  '  before  then  were  no 
such  locusts  as  they,  neither  after  them  shall  be  such,'  now, 
'  there  remained  not  one  locust  in  all  the  borders  of  Egypt/ 

And  now,  since  Pharaoh  again  hardened  his  heart, 
and  would  not  let  the  people  go,  Moses  in  great  rage 
threatened  him  with  one  last  terrible  plague,  the  death  of 
the  first-born  in  all  Egypt. 

But  first  a  solemn  thing  happened.  Moses  made 
every  family  of  the  Israelites  take  a  lamb  which  had  to  be 
absolutely  faultless  and  perfect.  Then  in  the  evening  it 
had  to  be  killed,  and  its  blood  smeared  on  the  two  posts 
and  the  lintel  of  the  house-door.  And  at  supper  the 
lamb  was  to  be  eaten,  roasted,  with  unleavened  bread,  and 
bitter  herbs  to  season  it ;  and  -it  was  to  be  eaten  by  the 
Israelites  dressed  for  travelling.  And  this  was  to  be 
done  every  year  for  ever.  And  it  was  to  be  called  the 
Pasch  or  Passover  ;  because  the  Angel  of  God,  who  was 
to  slay  the  first-born  of  the  Egyptians,  would  pass  over 
the  door  where  He  saw  the  blood  and  hurt  nobody  in 
that  house. 

'And  it  came  to  pass  at  midnight  that  Jehovah  smote 
all  the  first-born  in  the  land  of  Egypt,  from  the  first-born 
of  Pharaoh  that  sat  upon  his  throne  to  the  first-born  of 
the  captive  that  was  in  the  dungeon.' 

And  Pharaoh  rose  up  in  the  night,  he  and  all  his 
servants,  and  all  the  Egyptians ;  and  there  was  a  great 
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cry  in  Egypt,  for  there  was  not  a  house  where  there  was 
not  one  dead. 

And  the  Egyptians  implored  the  Israelites  to  leave 
them ;  and  they  went  in  haste,  taking  no  time  even  to 
bake  their  bread ;  and  they  carried  with  them  the  mummy 
of  Joseph  in  his  coffin. 

Now  this  story  of  the  Pasch  should  bring  what  I 
have  been  telling  you  of  very  near  to  you,  because 
fifteen  hundred  years  later,  Our  Lord  did  the  very  same 
thing  and  celebrated  it  with  His  Apostles,  and  we  keep 
a  solemn  commemoration  of  it  every  year  on  Maunday 
Thursday  and  on  Good  Friday.  For  the  whole  Pasch  is 
nothing  more  or  less  than  a  picture  of  Our  Blessed  Lord 
and  His  Death.  'Christ,  our  Pasch,  is  sacrificed,'  says 
St  Paul.  He  was  the  true  Lamb  prophesied  in  the 
person  of  Isaac,  and  now  again  in  the  ceremony  instituted 
at  God's  word  by  Moses.  Those  who  are  sprinkled  with 
Christ's  blood,  as  we  all  are  in  Baptism,  and  again  in 
Confession,  are  passed  over  by  the  Destroying  Angel ;  he 
sees  Christ's  blood  upon  us  and  we  are  safe.  And  as  the 
Israelites  ate  of  the  sacred  lamb,  so  in  Holy  Communion 
we,  too,  feed  on  the  Flesh  and  Blood  of  God's  own 
Lamb,  and  are  saved  from  sin  and  the  death  that  waits 
on  sin. 

But  after  this  the  Israelites  began  their  flight  and  it 
is  called  the  Exodus.  During  the  day,  a  pillar  of  cloud 
floated  before  them,  and  at  night  it  shone  like  fire.  And 
this  was  the  work  of  God  who  was  leading  His  people. 

Now  the  children  of  Israel  were  going  towards  the 
Red  Sea,  and  when  they  encamped  there,  they  heard  that 
Pharaoh  with  all  his  horses  and  chariots,  and  his  horse- 
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men  and  his  army,  were  pursuing  them.  And  they  were 
terrified,  when  they  saw  the  advancing  hosts  afar  off. 
And  they  began  already  to  turn  against  Moses,  and  ask 
him  if  there  were  no  graves  in  Egypt,  that  he  should  have 
taken  them  away  thus  to  die  in  the  wilderness.  And 
Moses  told  them  that  they  could  stand  still,  and  see  the 
salvation  of  Jehovah.  The  Egyptians  whom  they  were 
seeing  that  day,  they  should  see  no  more  for  ever. 

And  he  stretched  out  his  rod  over  the  sea,  and  God 
miraculously  sent  a  strong  east  wind  that  blew  all  night, 
and  this  swept  away  the  shallow  waters  (as  still  sometimes 
happens  in  that  part  of  the  Red  Sea)  and  left  a  wide  bare 
strip  of  land  with  water  on  either  side  of  it.  And  down 
over  it  the  Israelites  went,  and  down  after  them  plunged 
the  great  chariot-host  of  the  Egyptians,  but  the  chariot- 
wheels  could  not  move  in  that  heavy  wet  sand,  and  the 
Egyptians  saw  that  Gocl  was  fighting  for  Israel.  And 
the  Israelites  who  were  lightly  armed  got  safe  across,  and 
Moses  stretched  out  his  hand  at  God's  word,  and  in  the 
morning  the  sea  returned  to  its  customary  flow  and  the 
Egyptians  were  swamped,  and  '  there  remained  not  so 
much  as  one  of  them  ' ;  and  the  Israelites  saw  their  dead 
bodies  washed  up  next  day  upon  the  shore,  '  and  they 
believed  in  Jehovah  and  in  His  servant  Moses.' 

And  they  danced  a  triumphal  dance,  led  by  Miriam, 
the  sister  of  Moses  and  Aaron,  with  her  band  of  women 
shaking  timbrels. 

And  they  all  sang  : 

'  Sing  ye  to  Jehovah,  for  He  hath  triumphed  gloriously, 
The  horse  and  the  rider  hath  He  thrown  into  the  sea.' 
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And  in  the  book  of  Exodus  there  is  a  splendid  song 
in  three  stanzas,  with  an  additional  little  stanza  at  the  end, 
and  you  should  learn  it,  for  it  is  very  beautiful : 

'Jehovah  is  a  man  of  war, 
Jehovah  is  His  Name  ! 

Pharaoh's  chariots  and  his  hosts  hath  He  cast  into  the  sea, 
And  his  chosen  captains  are  sunk  in  the  Red  Sea. 
The  deeps  cover  them  ! 
They  went  down  into  the  depths  like  a  stone. 

Thy  right  hand,  Jehovah,  is  glorious  in  power. 
Thy  right  hand,   Jehovah,  breaketh  in  pieces  the 

enemy.' 

That  is  how  the  first  stanza  ends,  and  the  second 
ends  thus : 

Thou  didst  blow  with  Thy  wind  ;  the  sea  covered  them  ; 
They  sank  as  lead  in  the  mighty  waters. 

Who  is  like  unto  Thee,  Jehovah,  among  the  gods  ? 
Who  is  like  unto  Thee,  glorious  in  holiness  ? 

and  again  : 

Terror  and  dread  falleth  upon  them  ; 

By  the  greatness  of  Thine  arm  they  are  as  still  as  a  stone. 

Till  the  people  pass  over,  Jehovah  ; 

Till  the  people  pass  over  which  Thou  hast  gotten. 

And  ever  since,  when  people  are  delivered  from  some 
great  and  enduring  trouble,  they  sing  the  psalm  which 
begins,  'When  Israel  came  out  of  Egypt,  the  house  of 
David  from  a  foreign  people.' 

And  as  they  advanced  into  the  desert  of  Sinai  the 
Israelites  grumbled  worse  than  ever,  and  said  they  had 
neither  water  to  drink  nor  food  to  eat.  And  God  showed 
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Moses  how  to  turn  a  spring  of  brackish  water  sweet;  and 
in  the  evening  quails  appeared  in  quantities  down  the  wind, 
and  in  the  mornings  they  found  a  small  white  pearly  stuff 
which  they  did  not  know,  and  so  they  called  out  Man  hu, 
which  in  Hebrew  means  What  is  it?  And  Moses  gave  the 
rules  for  gathering  and  cooking  it,  and  it  tasted  sweet,  like 
flour  and  honey,  and  they  called  it  Angel's  Food,  for  they 
thought  it  fell  from  the  sky,  and  indeed  it  came,  in  this  way, 
by  the  miraculous  act  of  God.  And  this  beautiful  food 
has  always  been  used  as  a  picture  or  type  of  the  true  bread 
of  Angels,  the  Blessed  Sacrament.  And  this  is  because 
Our  Lord  Himself  made  the  comparison,  and  said  that 
though  the  old-time  Israelites  had  bread  from  Heaven  to 
eat,  yet  they  died :  He  was  going  to  give  the  true  Bread 
from  Heaven--His  own  body  and  blood,  and  none  who 
ate  of  that  should  ever  die.  And  this  we  can  always  eat 
in  Holy  Communion. 

And  again  the  Israelites  murmured  for  the  lack  of 
water.  And  Moses  was  angry  at  their  little  spirit  of  faith 
and  trust,  and  took  his  rod  and  smote  a  rock,  and  water 
came  pouring  out  in  a  great  stream,  and  the  children  of 
Israel  drank  and  were  refreshed. 

And  after  three  months  the  Israelites  came  to  Sinai, 
a  huge  granite  mass  of  mountain-crags. 

And  God  called  to  Moses  and  said  that  if  the 
children  of  Israel  would  consent,  He  was  prepared  to 
count  them  as  an  especial  treasure  unto  Himself  above  all 
peoples.  For,  said  He,  'all  the  earth  is  mine,  and  ye 
shall  be  unto  Me  a  kingdom  of  priests  and  an  holy  nation.' 
And  He  told  Moses  to  make  the  people  prepare  them- 
selves during  three  days,  to  fence  off  the  mountain,  for  He 
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intended  to  come  down  upon  Mount  Sinai,  and  to  speak 
with  Moses,  and  to  give  him  His  law. 

And  on  the  third  day  there  was  a  terrible  earthquake 
and  the  whole  of  the  top  of  the  mountain  was  covered  with 
dense  thunder-clouds,  and  into  the  midst  of  the  clouds  and 
thunder  and  lightning  and  trumpet-like  echoings,  Moses 
climbed  and  disappeared. 

And  there  God  dictated  His  Law  to  Moses  and 
Moses  told  the  people.  And  God  called  him  up  again  to 
receive  from  Him  two  slabs  of  stone  on  which  the  Holy 
Law  was  written  by  God's  hand.  And  there  Moses 
remained,  alone  with  God,  forty  days  and  forty  nights. 

Now  you  scarcely  will  believe  that  this  same  people 
of  Israel,  who  had  been  trembling,  terrified,  and  promising 
to  obey  God  in  all  things,  and  begging  of  Moses  to  plead 
and  deal  with  God  in  their  place,  at  the  very  foot  of  the 
holy  mountain,  refused  to  be  content  to  worship,  spiritually, 
so  awful  and  hidden  a  God,  but  surrounded  Aaron  and  cried 
to  him,  '  Up  !  make  us  a  god  to  go  before  us  ;  for,  as  for 
this  Moses,  the  man  who  brought  us  up  out  of  the 
land  of  Egypt,  we  know  not  what  has  become  of  him.' 
And  Aaron  melted  down  their  golden  earings,  and  made 
a  little  calf,  or  young  bull,  like  the  sacred  bulls  which  the 
Israelites  had  been  accustomed  to  see  in  Egypt — for  the 
Egyptians  often  worshipped  their  gods  under  the  shape  ot 
animals,  and  there  was  one  specially  famous  bull,  Apis, 
who  was  considered  to  contain  a  god — and  they  cried, 
'This  is  thy  god,  O  Israel,  who  brought  thee  up  out  of 
the  land  of  Egypt.'  And  Aaron  made  a  great  feast,  with 
sacrifice,  and  banqueting,  and  dancing,  and  singing. 
And  God  told  Moses,  and  Moses  interceded  for  the 
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people,  because  God  was  ready  to  destroy  them  as  He 
had  destroyed  Sodom  and  Gomorrah  ;  but  He  granted 
Moses'  prayer.  However,  when  Moses  actually  saw  the 
riotous  worship  going  on,  he  was  so  terribly  grieved  and 
angered,  that  he  threw  over  the  stone  '  tablets '  of  the  law 
and  broke  them,  and  he  came  and  broke  the  golden  calf 
too,  and  he  reproached  Aaron  bitterly  for  his  sin,  and 
Aaron  like  a  silly  child  began  to  make  excuses,  and  said, 
'  I  threw  the  gold  into  the  fire  and — there  came  out  this 
bull.'  But  Moses  punished  the  people  terribly,  and  after 
that  prayed  once  more  for  them  to  God,  and  begged  that 
he  might,  if  need  be,  be  blotted  out,  in  their  place,  from 
God's  book  of  life.  But  God  sternly  said  that  the  guilty 
must  be  punished ;  no  man  can  altogether  take  upon  him- 
self his  brother's  burden,  or  make  himself  responsible  for 
his  brother's  soul  ;  yet  for  all  that,  God  promised  His 
Angel  should  go  at  the  head  of  the  people  and  should 
shield  them.  And  God  '  spoke  unto  Moses  face  to  face, 
as  a  man  speaketh  with  his  friend.'  And  the  law  was 
written  out  again  on  new  tablets,  and  God  taught  Moses 
to  make  a  Tabernacle  and  Tent,  and  in  it  was  the  Ark,  in 
which  the  Law  was  put,  and  which  was  to  be  the  centre  of 
the  Israelites'  worship  until  the  Temple  built  by  Solomon 
was  destroyed.  And  even  the  Temples  afterwards  built 
are  now  destroyed ;  for  our  Temple  is  the  Sacred 
Humanity  of  Our  Lord,  in  which  He  'tabernacled' 
among  us,  as  St  John  says  ;  and  also  our  own  bodies  are 
the  Temples  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  and  the  Ark  which 
contains  within  it  is  God's  Holy  Law  and  command- 
ments. But  the  Israelites  were  not  prepared  to  under- 
stand this  yet,  and  they  had  to  have  stone  tablets  and 
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an  Ark  and  a  Tabernacle  which  they  could  see  and 
touch. 

I  am  going  to  tell  you  nothing  more  about  how  the 
Israelites  grumbled  again  and  longed  to  be  back  in  Egypt 
and  were  so  disobedient  that  God  ordered  that  none  of 
that  generation  which  came  out  of  Egypt  should  enter  the 
Promised  Land,  but  only  their  children  and  two  good 
men,  Caleb  and  Joshua,  who  had  been  to  prospect,  and 
had  seen  what  dreadful  dangers  had  to  be  overcome  before 
the  Israelites  could  settle  down  comfortably,  and  yet  had 
not  despaired. 

But  I  will  tell  you  just  one  story  of  what  happened 
during  the  forty  years  of  wandering  to  which  the  Israelites 
were  doomed.  They  were,  as  I  said,  discontented,  and 
longing  to  be  back  in  Egypt,  and  saying  they  were  sick  of 
manna.  And  venomous  serpents  came  amongst  them  as 
a  punishment,  and  bit  them,  and  they  began  to  die  in 
quantities.  And  just  as  Pharaoh  had  kept  turning  to 
Moses  to  ask  him  to  pray  for  him  to  God,  that  God 
would  take  the  plague  away  from  him,  so  the  Israelites 
began  again  to  implore  Moses  to  intercede  and  save  them 
from  the  serpents. 

And  Moses  made  a  serpent  of  brass  and  put  it  on  a 
high  pole,  and  whoever  looked  upon  this  serpent,  was  healed. 

And  fifteen  times  a  hundred  years  later,  in  that  very 
country  to  which  they  then  were  travelling,  Our  Lord  was 
quietly  talking  to  one  of  his  own  people,  Nicodemus;  and 
He  reminded  him  of  this  serpent,  and  said,  'Even  as  Moses 
lifted  up  the  serpent  in  the  wilderness,  so  must  the  Son  of 
Man  be  lifted  up,  that  all  who  believe  in  Him  should  not 
perish,  but  have  everlasting  life.' 
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So  now  you  see  the  meaning  of  the  Bronze  Serpent. 
And  you  will  perhaps  think  of  that  when  the  priest  at 
Mass  lifts  up  the  sacrificed  Body  and  Blood  of  Our  Lord. 
And  in  this  way  all  this  long  history  of  so  many  centuries 
will  be  linked  into  one,  by  the  thought  of  Our  Lord,  who 
'  Was  and  Is  and  is  to  come,'  as  you  read  in  St  John's 
Apocalypse.  He  is  the  centre  of  all  history,  and  must 
give  its  meaning  to  everything  that  happens  in  your 
life  too. 

Now  when  the  forty  years  were  finishing,  Moses  was 
of  course  a  very  old  man  indeed,  but  he  was  strong  and 
hale  and  hearty  and  might  have  looked  forward  to  a 
peaceful  death  in  the  Promised  Land  to  which  he  had 
been  leading  the  Israelites.  But  so  high  was  the  holiness 
that  God  wanted  from  him,  that  He  punished  a  fit  of 
angry  doubt  into  which  Moses  had  fallen  when  the 
rebellious  Israelites  had  as  it  were  forced  God  to  work  a 
miracle  for  them  by  drawing  water  from  the  rock.  And 
his  punishment  was,  that  Moses  should  not  enter  the  Land 
himself,  but  should  no  more  than  see  it  from  the  top  of 
Mount  Pisgah. 

So  Moses,  when  he  had  finished  reminding  the 
people  of  the  laws  and  customs  God  wanted  them  to 
observe,  and  had  prayed  for  them,  and  blessed  them,  went 
up  quietly  and  alone  into  that  high  mountain  and  looked 
westward  over  Palestine.  And  there,  calm  and  lovely  in 
the  sunlight,  lay  the  Promised  Land.  Then,  still  all 
alone,  Moses  died  and  the  Angels  buried  him,  and  '  no 
man  knoweth  of  his  sepulchre  unto  this  day.' 

Between  the  splendid  figures  of  Abraham  and  Moses, 
towering  like  mountain  peaks  in  solitary  grandeur,  lies  all 
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the  first  part  of  the  history  of  God's  people.  You  have 
seen  how  one  family  was  chosen  out  of  a  heathen  people, 
and  called  forth,  and  led  from  one  place  to  another,  and 
blessed,  and  made  to  grow  into  a  great  multitude.  You 
saw  wonderful  personages — human,  with  their  faults  and 
special  characters  just  as  we — growing  beneath  the  hand 
of  God  into  giants,  as  it  were,  in  power  and  meaning, 
altering  the  history  of  the  world,  and  always  preparing  the 
way  for  Jesus  Christ,  who  was  to  sum  up  in  Himself  all 
their  special  glories.  You  saw  the  father  of  the  whole 
race,  Abraham  ;  and  God's  lamb,  Isaac;  and  Jacob,  who 
'  persevered  '  and  wrestled  with  God  until  He  blessed  him  ; 
and  Joseph,  who  was  sold,  and,  by  his  sufferings,  ended 
by  redeeming  all  his  brethren.  And  now  you  have  seen 
Moses,  a  great  leader  of  men,  who  bound  together 
into  a  general  nation  those  families  and  tribes  ;  who  did 
this  by  making  them  worship  one  God,  Jehovah,  as  the 
God  of  the  nation,  and  by  giving  them  a  Law  which 
should  knit  them  into  one,  among  themselves,  and  with 
their  God.  He  led  them  finally  forth  from  alien  nations, 
and  at  the  moment  when  they  were  about  to  enter  the 
promised  land,  he  died.  For  this  was  not  yet  the  end, 
nor  the  triumph  ;  it  was  really  the  beginning  of  a  new  and 
better  life  ;  his  life's  work  was  clone,  but  it  would  live  after 
him  ;  for  not  even  the  life  of  a  Moses  is  necessary  to  Gocl. 
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JOSHUA  AND   THE  JUDGES 

I  WILL  not  tell  you  much  about  this  part  of  the  Israelites' 
history,  because  it  is  very  confused  and  broken  up  with 
wars  and  quarrels  and  they  were  only  learning,  even  now, 
to  be  a  nation  ;  and  perhaps  it  is  true  to  say  that  though 
Moses  had  sown  in  their  heart  a  seed  which  could  never 
die,  namely  the  Divine  Law,  and  though  he  had  at  anyrate 
led  them  to  the  gates  of  the  Promised  Land,  yet  for  a  time 
the  hidden  grain  seemed  to  die  and  dwindle,  or  at  anyrate 
not  to  show  what  splendid  flowers  and  fruit  it  was  later  on 
to  put  forth,  and  certainly  it  was  a  long  time  before  the 
Israelites  really  began  to  conquer  a  satisfactory  home  for 
themselves  in  the  Holy  Land. 

However  as  long  as  Joshua  was  alive  to  carry  on 
Moses's  work,  things  went  well,  and  the  first  great  event 
was  the  Crossing  of  the  Jordan,  because  when  this  was 
done,  the  Israelites  had  left  the  desert  behind  them  for 
good  and  all,  and  found  themselves  within  the  Promised 
Land.  And  when  they  came  to  its  banks,  the  Priests, 
carrying  the  Ark,  went  down  into  the  water  where  it  had 
overflowed,  as  it  always  did  at  harvest  time.  And  when 
they  did  so,  the  water  ceased  flowing  down  the  river-bed, 
and  they  were  able  to  go  across  safe,  and  then  the  water 
came  flowing  back  again.  This  was  like  a  new  Crossing 
of  the  Red  Sea,  on  a  smaller  scale,  and  each  time  God 
interfered  to  help  them.  And  each  of  these  Crossings  has 
come  to  be  a  proverb  in  our  language,  and  when  we  have 
taken  some  great  decision  for  good,  or  escaped  definitely 
from  some  difficulty  or  misery,  we  talk  of  having  crossed 
the  Jordan,  and  reached  our  Promised  Land. 
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And  gradually  in  one  way  or  another  the  Israelites 
took  various  towns  and  conquered  various  Kings  and 
carried  with  them  the  worship  of  the  true  God  Jehovah, 
but  when  Joshua  died  there  was  still  a  great  deal  left 
to  do. 

And  part  of  it  was  done  by  the  Judges,  as  they  were 
called,  who  were  simply  men  who  with  the  blessing  of  God 
made  themselves  powerful  in  one  part  or  another  of  the 
country  and  governed  some  of  the  Israelites  and  fought 
their  enemies.  But  in  other  places,  or  between  their  rules, 
the  Israelites  showed  distinctly  how  deep  within  them  was 
their  tendency  towards  idolatry  and  savage  behaviour,  and 
how  half-hearted  was  their  worship  of  Jehovah.  And 
that  makes  it  all  the  more  wonderful  to  see  how,  alone  of  all 
the  nations  you  will  read  about  in  history,  these  Israelites 
grew  slowly  but  (on  the  whole)  surely  more  and  more 
religious,  or  religious,  at  least,  in  a  better  sense,  instead  of 
less  and  less,  or  in  a  worse  sense.  Thus  the  Jews  had 
more  real  religion  than  the  Greeks,  though  by  nature  they 
seemed  a  far  less  pleasant,  refined,  and  promising  race. 
This  is  because  they  were  in  possession  of  a  special 
Spirit  and  Revelation  from  God,  while  the  Greeks  were 
not,  though  they  too  did  a  great  work  for  God  in  their 
special  place  in  the  history  of  the  world. 

And  during  this  time  many  exciting  things  happened 
and  many  exciting  stories  are  told  about  them.  For 
instance  about  the  prophetess  Deborah,  who  arose, 
'a  mother  in  Israel,'  when  there  seemed  to  be  no  men 
left  to  fight  for  God's  people  against  the  idolaters.  And 
there  is  the  story  of  Gideon,  and  how  God  made  him 
fight  against  the  huge  army  of  the  Midianites  with  a  tiny 
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handful  of  Israelites  to  help  him.  For  he  had  collected 
a  fair-sized  army,  and  God  said  '  the  people  that  are  with 
thee  are  too  many  for  Me  to  give  the  Midianites  into 
their  hand,  lest  they  boast  themselves  against  me  and  say : 
'  My  own  hand  hath  saved  me."  So  God  told  him  to 
send  anyone  who  felt  the  least  frightened,  home.  And  out 
of  32,000,  22,000  went  back.  And  God  said,  '  they  are  still 
too  many.'  And  he  marched  his  men  down  to  a  stream 
and  bade  them  drink.  And  three  hundred  just  stooped  and 
took  water  in  their  hands  and  lapped  it  up  ;  the  rest  lay 
flat  down  and  put  their  heads  in  and  drank  greedily. 
And  Gideon  kept  only  the  three  hundred.  And  they  took 
each  a  trumpet,  and  a  torch,  smouldering  beneath  an 
earthenware  pitcher.  And  in  the  night  they  stole  down 
into  the  camp  of  the  Midianites,  and  suddenly  all 
blew  their  trumpets,  smashed  the  pitchers,  and  waved 
the  torches  till  they  blazed,  and  shouted,  'Jehovah  and 
Gideon.'  And  the  Midianites,  who  lay  there  'like 
locusts,'  so  many  were  they,  fled  in  a  panic  and  were 
utterly  defeated. 

And  another  judge  was  Jephthah,  who  vowed  he 
would  sacrifice  to  Jehovah  whatever  first  met  him  as  it 
came  out  of  his  house,  if  he  might  conquer  the  Ammonites 
who  were  attacking  him.  And  it  was  his  daughter  who 
first  came  out,  and  he  kept  this  dreadful  vow, which  shows 
how  little  even  the  good  Israelites  understood,  as  yet,  what 
God  really  wants  from  men,  as  gifts  or  service.  And 
again  there  is  the  curious  story  of  Samson,  and  his 
election  by  God  to  fight  against  the  Philistines,  and  his 
wonderful  feats  of  strength — how,  for  instance,  he  killed 
a  lion  with  his  bare  hands  and  thought  nothing  of  it,  and 
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how  he  tore  up  the  barred  gates  of  the  city  Gaza,  posts 
and  all,  and  carried  them  off  to  the  top  of  a  mountain  ; 
and  how  he  sinned,  and  how,  when  his  hair  was  cut 
off  (for  his  long  hair  showed  that  he  was  especially 
consecrated  to  Jehovah)  God  abandoned  him  to  his 
enemies,  and  he  was  made  but  a  miserable  slave  and 
blinded  and  made  to  grind  corn,  until  one  day  he  was 
brought  into  the  temple  of  the  god  Dagon  to  be  made  fun 
of,  and  suddenly  he  tugged  at  the  two  pillars  he  was 
leaning  against  and  brought  the  whole  temple  roof  down 
upon  himself  and  the  worshippers,  and  they  were  all  killed 
too-ether. 

O 

This  was  a  sad  and  wild  time,  but  I  will  tell  you  one 
lovely  little  story  of  fidelity,  and  purity,  and  affection 
which  will  show  you  how  in  the  darkest  part  of  this 
history  the  Spirit  of  God  was  working  through  gentle  as 
well  as  through  violent  souls,  and  how  at  no  time  was  the 
true  religion  unable  to  bring  forth  beautiful  lives  for  the 
glory  of  God.  It  is  the  story  of  Ruth. 
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RUTH 

IF  you  stand  on  the  Mount  of  Olives  and  look  eastward, 
you  can  see  on  the  horizon  the  mountains  of  Moab,  blue 
like  cornflowers  in  the  early  morning,  and,  in  the  evening, 
rose-red,  when  the  sunset  strikes  them. 

During  this  time  of  the  Judges,  a  man  called 
Elimelech  left  his  little  town  of  Bethlehem  in  Judah, 
because  there  was  a  famine  there  and  he  could  not  get 
enough  to  eat ;  and  with  his  wife  who  was  called  Naomi, 
and  his  two  sons  who  were  called  Mahlon  and  Chilion, 
he  emigrated  to  Moab,  though  the  Moabites  were  enemies 
of  the  Israelites,  and  worshipped  a  false  god  called  Kemosh. 

However,  Mahlon  and  Chilion  married  two 
Moabite  women,  called  Orpah  and  Ruth,  and  there 
they  all  lived  together  until  Elimelech  died  and  his  two 
sons  also,  and  Naomi  was  left  all  alone  with  her  two 
heathen  daughters-in-law.  I  cannot  tell  you  how  lonely 
she  was.  And  at  last  she  felt  she  could  not  stay  there 
any  longer  ;  and  when  she  heard  that  God  had  brought 
the  famine  in  Judah  to  an  end,  she  decided  to  go  back 
to  her  old  home,  and  set  out,  and  Orpah  and  Ruth  came 
part  of  the  way  with  her. 

And  after  they  had  gone  some  distance  Naomi  said 
to  her  two  daughters-in-law  that  they  must  come  no  further, 
but  go  home  again.  Though  she  was  so  lonely  and  so 
sad,  she  remembered,  with  beautiful  unselfishness,  that  in 
Judah,  where  all  the  Israelites  worshipped  the  true  God 
Jehovah,  no  one  might  care  to  marry  or  to  have  much  to 
do  with  these  two  heathen  women  ;  and,  she  thought,  they 
too  would  feel  lonely  and  bewildered  so  far  from  their  old 
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home  and  country.  Or  perhaps  she  was  just  so  sad, 
having  lost  her  husband  and  her  two  dear  sons,  that  she 
felt  that  to  be  quite  alone  and  desolate  would  not  be  any 
worse  sorrow  than  what  she  already  had  in  her  heart.' 

So  she  told  them  to  go  back  to  their  mother's  homes, 
and,  she  prayed  that  Jehovah  might  act  lovingly  towards 
them  as  they  had  acted  towards  herself  and  towards  the  dead. 

Then  they  both  began  to  cry  and  to  say  that  they 
would  never  leave  her. 

But  she  reminded  them  of  the  lonely  life  that  would 
be  theirs,  and  at  last  Orpah  kissed  her  and  said  goodbye, 
and  turned  back  to  Moab.  But  Ruth  could  not  bring 
herself  to  leave  Naomi. 

And  Naomi  was  the  more  earnest,  and  pointed  to 
Orpah  on  her  way  home,  and  said,  '  See,  thy  sister-in-law 
has  returned  to  her  people  and  to  her  gods:  return  thou  too, 
after  thy  sister-in-law.' 

But  Ruth  made  this  wonderful  answer : 

'  Do  not  urge  on  me  to  leave  thee,  to  return  from 
following  after  thee  ; 

'  For  where  thou  goest,  I  will  go, 

And  where  thou  lodgest,  I  will  lodge  : 

And  thy  people  shall  be  my  people, 
And  thy  God,  my  God. 

Where  thou  shalt  die,   I  shall  die, 
And  there  shall  I  be  buried. 

Thus  may  Jehovah  do  to  me,  and  more  also, 

If  anything  but  death  separate  thee  and  me.' 

Naomi  could  not  refuse  so  great  a  love,  and  Ruth 
turned  her  back  upon  Moab  and  its  false  gods,  and 
started  once  more  towards  the  Holy  Land. 

" 
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And  when  they  arrived  at  Bethlehem,  all  the  little 
town  was  in  excitement,  and  the  people  who  remembered 
Naomi's  story  ran  to  see  her,  and  said  to  one  another 
'  Can  this  be  Naomi  ? '  So  changed  was  she  by  sorrow. 

And  she  said  sorrowfully:  'Do  not  call  me  Naomi,' 
(which  means  pleasant,  or  gracious),  'but  name  me 
Marah '  (which  means  bitterness).  For  she  did  not 
know  what  happiness  God  had  in  store  for  her,  nor 
what  honour  He  meant  to  clo  to  Ruth. 

This  happened  about  the  beginning  of  May,  when 
the  barley  harvest  was  going  on  ;  and  because  Naomi 
and  Ruth  were  very  poor,  Ruth  said  she  would  go  and 
glean  in  the  fields  which  were  being  reaped  and  bring 
home  what  she  could  pick  up. 

Now  the  Israelites  had  some  very  merciful  customs 
and  laws  about  gleaning ;  for  instance  in  the  book  of 
Leviticus  the  Hebrew  of  chapter  xix.  9  says  : 

'  When  ye  reap  the  harvest  of  your  land,  thou  shalt 
not  wholly  reap  the  corners  of  thy  field,  neither  shalt  thou 
glean  the  gleaning  of  thy  harvest.  .  .  .  Neither  shalt 
thou  glean  the  fallen  fruit  of  thy  vineyard  :  thou  shalt  leave 
them  for  the  poor  and  for  the  stranger.' 

And  in  the  book  of  Deuteronomy  the  same  rule  is 
made  about  the  olive-harvest  (xxiv.  21) : 

'When  thou  beatest  thine  olive-tree  [i.e.  to  make  the 
ripe  olives  fall  off],  thou  shalt  not  go  over  the  boughs  again  ; 
it  shall  be  for  the  stranger,  for  the  fatherless,  and  for  the 
widow.' 

Of  course  hard-heartecl  land-owners  neglected  these 
laws  :  but  God  was  taking  care  of  Ruth,  and  led  her, 
seemingly  by  chance,  to  the  fields  of  a  very  rich  man  called 
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Boaz  who  was,  really,  a  relative  of  her  dead  father-in-law, 
Elimelech,  and  then  she  began  to  glean. 

Later  on  in  the  day,  Boaz  came  to  look  at  his  harvest, 
and  said  to  the  reapers 

'  Jehovah  be  with  you  ' : 
and  they  answered, 

'  Jehovah  bless  thee  ' : 

He  saw  Ruth  and  asked  who  she  was,  and  behaved 
courteously  and  generously  towards  her,  and  told  her  not 
to  leave  his  property,  but  to  keep  close  to  the  other  girls 
who  were  working;  there,  and  to  share  the  water  which  his 
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men  went  to  draw  for  them  when  she  was  thirsty. 

And  when  she  asked  why  he  was  so  kind  to  her,  as 
after  all  she  was  a  foreigner  and  not  one  of  his  servants, 
he  told  her  he  had  heard  of  her  fidelity  to  Naomi,  and  of 
her  courage  in  coming  to  a  strange  country,  and  he 
promised  God  would  reward  her. 

'Jehovah,'  he  prayed,  'repay  thy  deed  and  may  thy 
recompense  be  complete  from  Jehovah,  the  God  of  Israel, 
under  whose  wings  thou  art  come  to  take  refuge ' 

And  when  it  was  meal-time,  he  told  her  to  share  in 
the  food  too  of  the  reapers  ;  and  this  was  grain,  of  barley, 
roasted  in  a  pan  over  a  fire,  and  a  curious  refreshing 
drink  which  Eastern  folks  still  love,  made  of  sour  wine, 
or  vinegar,  and  oil.  And  he  told  his  men  to  allow  her 
to  glean  right  in  among  the  sheaves,  and  even  told  them 
to  pull  out  handfuls  of  the  barley  and  drop  them  where 
she  would  see  them  and  collect  them.  And  this  was  an 
exquisitely  considerate  action  on  Boaz's  part,  for  he  wished 
Ruth  to  go  home  with  enough  barley  and  to  spare,  and 
yet  not  feel  that  she  had  been  treated  to  mere  charity,  or 
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with  contempt.  And  in  fact,  when  she  came  home  and 
beat  out  the  grains  of  barley  from  the  ears,  she  found  she 
had  as  much  as  twenty  or  more  pounds  weight  of  barley- 
grain.  And  when  Naomi  cried  out  with  gratitude  and 
asked  to  whom  the  field  where  Ruth  had  gleaned  belonged, 
and  Ruth  said  '  Boaz,'  she  exclaimed  louder  still  and  cried, 
'  Blessed  be  he  of  Jehovah,  who  hath  not  left  off  his 
loving-kindness  to  the  living  and  to  the  dead  !  For  Boaz 
is  near  of  kin  to  us,  one  of  our  redeemers.' 

Now  what  she  meant  was  this— 

The  Israelites  believed  that  it  was  God  who  really 
owned  the  land,  and  that  it  was  from  Him  a  particular 
family  had  received  the  right  to  cultivate  a  particular  part 
of  it.  So  a  family  could  not  sell  or  get  rid  of  its  property 
at  will ;  but  if  perhaps  one  were  forced  to  sell  it,  the  nearest 
relative  ought  to  buy  it  back,  or  '  redeem  '  it.  Also,  there 
was  a  custom  that  if  a  man  died  without  children,  his 
brother  was  to  marry  the  widow,  and  in  this  way  the  family 
did  not  die  out,  and  the  property  remained  with  it. 

So  Naomi  hoped  that  her  husband's  near  relative, 
Boaz,  would  not  only  buy  her  dead  husband's  property 
from  her  but  might  even  marry  Ruth. 

And  that  is  what  happened. 

Boaz  had  gone  up  to  the  threshing-floor,  which  was 
a  flat  place  of  beaten  earth  on  a  hill  where  the  wind  could 
come  to  blow  away  the  chaff  and  leave  the  grain  in  heaps. 
And  there,  in  the  cool  evening  breeze,  he  lay  down  after 
the  hard  day's  work  and  the  merrymaking  which  followed 
it,  to  rest.  And  Ruth  came  and  told  him  all  that  Naomi 
hoped  he  would  do.  And  Boaz  was  so  honourable  and 
generous,  and  he  was  so  proud  of  Ruth's  loyalty  and 
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devotion  and  modesty,  that  though  she  had  a  relative  still 
living,  closer  even  than  he  was,  he  arranged  to  act  as  if  he 
were  himself  the  next-of-kin,  and  he  'redeemed'  Elimelech's 
property  and  he  married  Ruth. 

And  all  the  people  were  witness  to  this,  and  prayed 
that  God  would  bless  them,  and  make  Ruth  like  Rachel 
and  like  Leah,  the  two  women  who  were  ancestresses  of  the 
whole  Israelitish  race,  and  that  Boaz  might  become  wealthy 
and  powerful  in  Bethlehem  for  ever. 

And  they  had  a  son,  whom  they  called  Obed,  which 
means  serving,  and  the  women  congratulated  Naomi  and 
said  that  now  she  trulyhad  a  Redeemer  and  one  whose  whole 
life  should  be  spent  in  her  service,  who  should  refresh  her 
life  and  nourish  her  old  age.  And  Naomi  took  the  little 
baby  in  her  arms  and  kissed  him. 

And  as  time  went  by,  the  baby  grew  and  became  a 
man,  and  his  son  was  Jesse,  and  Jesse's  son  was  David. 
And  after  long  hundreds  of  years,  from  the  family  of 
David  was  born  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 

So  if  Naomi  had  not  come  back  to  her  home,  or  if  Ruth 
had  not  loyally  come  back  with  her,  their  names  would 
not  now  be  dear  to  us  as  amongthe  ancestressesof  Our  Lord. 

And  if  you  like  you  may  see  how  Boaz  himself  was  a 
faint  picture,  as  it  were,  of  Our  Lord  who  truly  redeemed 
us  ;  because  he  took  pity  upon  the  soul  which  came  to  him 
from  a  great  distance,  and  from  a  country  which  did  not 
know  Him,  and  saved  it  from  starvation,  and  loved  it,  and 
chose  it  for  Himself  and  taught  it  to  do  a  great  work  for 
God's  people.  So,  like  Ruth,  you  will  try  to  be  faithful  to 
God's  true  religion,  and  loyal  in  following  it ;  even  if  it  cost 
you,  as  it  has  cost  many,  in  old  days  and  nowadays  no  less, 
the  giving  up  of  much  that  you  hold  most  dear. 
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SAMUEL  AND   SAUL 

Now  I  must  tell  you  about  the  man  who  stands  at  the 
parting  of  the  ways  for  Israel  ;  at  a  kind  of  junction  in 
their  history.  He  was,  so  to  say,  the  last  of  the  Judges 
of  whom  I  have  told  you,  and  the  first  of  the  Prophets. 

There  was  a  man  called  Elkanah  who  had  two  wives ; 
and  like  Sarah  and  Hagar,  the  favourite  wife,  Hannah,  had 
no  children  and  was  mocked  by  the  other,  who  was  called 
Peninnah.  And  every  year  Hannah  went  with  her 
husband  to  Shiloh,  where  the  Ark  was,  to  pray  for  a  son, 
and  Peninnah  would  laugh  at  her,  and  Hannah  would 
weep,  and  Elkanah,  who  loved  her  dearly,  would  tell  her 
not  to  grieve:  'Am  I  not  better  to  thee,'  he  said,  'than 
ten  sons  ? ' 

Still,  in  spite  of  his  unselfishness  and  gentleness,  she 
was  so  eager  to  have  a  son  that  she  would  go  into  the 
Tabernacle,  after  she  and  Elkanah  had  finished  the 
sacrificial  meal,  and  pray  to  God,  swaying  to  and  fro  and 
muttering  aloud  in  her  eagerness.  And  the  High  Priest 
Eli,  seeing  this,  actually  thought  she  had  been  intemperate 
in  her  drinking  of  wine  at  the  sacrificial  meal,  and  upbraided 
her  bitterly.  And  she  accepted  this  humiliation  in  all 
respect  and  simplicity,  and  Eh  was  touched  when  she  told 
him  her  story  and  blessed  and  prayed  for  her. 

And  some  time  after  this  her  son  was  born,  and,  as 
she  had  vowed,  she  consecrated  him  to  God,  and  called 
him  Samuel,  a  name  which  sounds  like  the  Hebrew  words, 
Asked  of  God,  and  that  is  why  she  called  him  this. 

So   Samuel  went  to  live,  like  a  little  novice,   in   the 
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house  of  Eli,  dressed  in  a  long  white  robe  ;  and  every  year 
his  mother  used  to  come  up  to  the  feast,  and  bring  a  little 
tunic  with  her,  for  Samuel  to  wear  over  his  white  dress. 

And  Samuel  was  like  a  little  son  to  Eli,  because  Eli's 
two  sons,  Hophni  and  Phineas,  were  wicked  men,  though 
they  were  assistant  priests  of  the  Tabernacle.  They  stole 
the  sacrifices  that  were  meant  for  Jehovah ;  and  they 
treated  the  pilgrims  who  came  to  Shiloh  so  disgracefully 
that  Gocl  rejected  their  service  and  would  not  have  them 
succeed  Eli  as  High-Priest.  Eli  tried  to  rebuke  them, 
but  he  was  old  and  blind  and  weak,  and  things  went  from 
bad  to  worse,  and  God  would  not  speak  to  his  people  in 
oracle. 

One  night  Eli  was  already  asleep  and  Samuel  too 
was  beginning  to  go  to  sleep  in  the  place  where  the  Ark 
was.  And  the  Lamp  of  God  was  still  burning  there,  but 
everything  else  was  dark  and  silent.  And  Jehovah  stood 
and  called  Samuel,  and  he  said,  '  Here  am  I  '.  And  he 
ran  to  Eli  (for  he  did  not  know  it  was  God  who  had 
called),  and  said,  '  Here  am  I,  for  thou  calledst  me.'  And 
he  said,  '  I  did  not  call :  lie  down  again.'  And  this 
happened  a  second  time,  and  Eli  said  again,  '  I  did  not 
call,  my  son  ;  lie  down  again.'  And  it  happened  thus 
a  third  time  too,  and  this  time  Eli  said,  '  Go,  lie  down  ; 
and  if  any  one  call  thee,  say,  '  Speak,  Jehovah  ;  for  thy 
servant  heareth."  And  Jehovah  came  and  stood  and 
called  as  before,  '  Samuel,  Samuel'  ;  and  the  little  boy 
said,  '  Speak,  for  thy  servant  heareth.'  And  then  God 
told  him  all  that  he  meant  to  do  because  of  the  wicked- 
ness of  Eli's  sons.  And  Samuel  lay  there  terrified  till 
the  morning ;  and  when  he  had  opened  the  doors,  he 
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heard  Eli  calling  him,  and  Eli  asked  him  what  God  had 
said.  And  at  first  Samuel  dared  not  tell  him,  but  at  last 
he  did,  and  Eli  bowed  his  head,  and  said,  '  It  is  Jehovah. 
Let  Him  do  as  He  deems  fit.' 

And  ever  since  then,  children  have  loved  to  help 
themselves,  by  the  thought  of  the  boy  Samuel,  to  keep 
their  ears  open  for  the  voice  of  God  in  their  conscience, 
where  He  speaks  clearest  when  other  sounds  are  stilled 
and  sleeping  and  our  minds  are  hushed  :  but  He  also 
cries  our  name  aloud  for  us  to  hear,  when  the  voice  of  sin 
of  any  kind  is  trying  to  tempt  us  and  lead  us  away.  And 
that  you  may  grow  ready  to  hear  Him  and  recognise  Who 
it  is  that  is  speaking,  you  must  practise  yourself  in  saying, 
'  Speak,  Lord,  for  thy  servant  heareth.'  Say  that  quite 
often  ;  and  when  you  pray,  accustom  yourselves  to  listen 
quite  as  much  as  to  speak. 

From    that    time    onward    Samuel    be^an    to    OTOW 
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famous  ;  but  Hophni  and  Phineas  grew  more  and  more 
wicked,  and  at  last  the  heathen  Philistines  came  to  fio-ht 
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the  Israelites,  and  Hophni  and  Phineas  took  the  Ark  out 
to  battle,  and  they  both  were  killed,  and  the  Ark  was 
taken  by  the  enemy.  And  Eli  was  sitting  on  a  seat  by  the 
wayside  hoping  for  good  news,  for  '  his  heart  trembled  for 
the  Ark  of  God.'  And  when  he  heard  it  was  taken,  he 
fainted  and  fell  backwards  from  his  seat,  and  was  killed  ; 
and  thus  God's  punishment  in  this  life  was  accomplished 
upon  Eli  and  his  two  sons,  and  only  Samuel  was  left. 

But  he,  as  I  said,  became  more  and  more  famous,  and 
one  day  the  Ark  was  recovered,  and  for  the  time  being  the 
Philistines  were  repulsed. 

Now  by  a  curious  repetition  of  what  had  happened  in 
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Eli's  case,  Samuel's  own  sons,  whom  he  had  made  judges, 
turned  out  badly  and  took  bribes  and  acted  unjustly.  And 
the  people  grew  restive,  and  told  Samuel  that  he  was  old 
and  that  his  sons  were  worthless,  and  they  demanded  a 
King.  And  although  Samuel  tried  to  persuade  them  that 
their  real  King  was  God,  and  that  any  mere  human  king 
would  become  a  tyrant  and  ill-treat  them,  yet  they  insisted 
on  having  a  King,  and  so  Samuel  prepared  to  anoint  as 
King  whomsoever  God  should  send. 

Now  a  man  of*  the  tribe  of  Benjamin,  called  Kish, 
had  a  son  called  Saul,  who  was  a  fine  young  man,  and 
head  and  shoulders  taller  than  anybody  else.  Now  Kish 
had  lost  some  asses,  and  sent  Saul  off  to  look  for  them. 
And  he  wandered  right  through  his  own  country  till  he 
came  where  Samuel  was,  and  Saul's  servant  suggested 
that  they  should  ask  Samuel  (for  he  was  what  men  called 
a  'Seer'  before  they  called  such  persons  'Prophets'), 
where  the  asses  were.  And  already  God  had  told  Samuel 
that  Saul  would  come,  and  when  he  came,  Samuel  told 
him  not  to  trouble  about  the  asses,  for  they  were  found, 
and  showed  him  extraordinary  honours.  And  Saul  was 
still  a  modest  man,  and  wondered  why  he,  who  belonged 
to  the  humblest  family  of  the  little  tribe  of  Benjamin, 
should  so  be  honoured ;  and  Samuel  secretly  anointed 
him  king,  and  as  he  went  home,  God's  Spirit  came  to  him, 
and  he  was  inspired  to  sing  praises  to  God  like  God's 
other  servants.  But  for  the  time  being  he  said  nothing 
about  the  kingship. 

However,  Samuel  called  the  Children  of  Israel  to- 
gether, and  by  lot  drew  from  among  them,  first  the  tribe 
of  Benjamin,  and  then  the  family  to  which  Kish  belonged, 
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and  finally  Saul.  And  he  anointed  him  publicly  before 
all  the  people.  And  they  all  shouted  '  God  save  the 
King'. 

Thus  the  children  of  Israel  got  a  king  ;  but  it  would 
take  too  long  for  me  to  tell  you  how  Saul  began  almost 
at  once  to  fulfil  Samuel's  prophecy,  and  show  himself  very 
valiant,  no  doubt,  but  also  gradually  more  and  more  self- 
willed,  and  also  insincere  ;  and  how  Samuel  learnt  from 
God  that  Saul  was  rejected  as  king,  and  how  Samuel 
mourned  for  Saul. 

But  this  will  bring  us  on  to  the  story  of  King  David. 


DAVID 

DAVID 

I 

THIS  is  the  story  of  one  of  earth's  greatest  heroes,  and  one 
of  God's  chosen  leaders  ;  and  the  greater  David  is  in  the 
Plan  of  God,  the  more  strangely  consoling  it  becomes  to 
see  how  gradually  he  won  his  high  place,  with  how  little 
knowledge  of  the  future,  how  much  infidelity,  and  how 
many  imperfections.  Yet  it  was  destined  that  Our  Lord 
Himself  should  again  and  again  claim  his  kingship  partly 
on  the  grounds  that  He  was  David's  descendant. 

Jehovah  said  to  Samuel,  '  How  long  wilt  thou  mourn 
for  Saul,  seeing  that  I  have  rejected  him  from  being  king 
over  Israel  ? ' 

And  Samuel  went  out  to  Bethlehem.  And  the  chief 
men  of  the  city  came  to  meet  him  trembling,  and  said 
'  Comest  thou  peaceably  ? '  And  he  said,  '  Peaceably '. 
And  he  told  them  that  he  had  come  to  sacrifice  to 
Jehovah.  And  he  sent  for  a  certain  man  named  Jesse, 
and  all  his  sons,  for  among  these  young  men  God  had  told 
him  he  would  find  the  future  king.  And  Jesse's  eldest  son 
came  forward,  and  was  so  tall  and  handsome  that  Samuel 
said,  '  Surely  Jehovah's  Anointed  One  is  before  Him.' 
But  Jehovah  told  him  not  to  look  on  his  handsome  face 
nor  his  height,  for  'Jehovah  seeth  not  as  man  seeth  ;  for 
man  looketh  at  the  outward  appearance,  but  Jehovah  seeth 
the  heart.'  And  one  by  one  the  young  men  filed  by,  and 
each  in  turn  was  rejected.  And  Samuel  said  to  Jesse, 
'  Are  all  thy  children  here  ? '  And  he  said,  '  There  re- 
maineth  yet  the  youngest,  and  behold,  he  keepeth  the 
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sheep.'  And  Samuel  said,  '  Send  and  fetch  him,  for  we 
will  not  sit  down  until  he  come.'  And  the  boy  was 
brought,  and  he  had  a  bright  ruddy  face  and  shining  eyes, 
and  Samuel  saw  that  this  was  God's  Chosen.  And  he 
anointed  him  there,  and  the  Spirit  of  God  began  to  grow 
within  him. 

Now  the  heathen  Philistines  had  returned  to  harass 
Israel,  and  each  army  was  grouped  on  a  mountain,  facing 
one  another,  with  a  valley  between.  And  the  Philistines 
had  a  giant  called  Goliath,  at  least  ten  feet  in  height,  and 
dressed  in  armour  of  solid  bronze,  a  helmet,  a  coat  of  mail, 
and  greaves  on  his  legs,  a  shield,  and  an  enormous  spear, 
and  all  these  were  of  a  tremendous  weight  and  dreadful  to 
look  at.  And  he  used  to  come  out  and  stalk  up  and  down 
on^the  top  of  the  hill,  and  challenge  the  Israelites  to  settle 
the  whole  war  by  a  duel,  in  which  he  would  fight  any  one 
of  them  whom  they  should  choose.  And  the  air  of 
Palestine  is  so  exquisitely  clear,  that  they  could  hear  every 
word.  But  no  one  dared  to  go  and  fight  him. 

One  day,  Jesse  told  David  to  take  some  bread  and 
some  fried  grain  to  his  brothers  (for  his  three  eldest  brothers 
were  soldiers  in  the  Israelite  army)  and  ten  cheeses  to 
the  captain  of  their  battalion.  And  just  as  he  arrived  the 
Philistine  giant  came  out  and  began  to  boast,  and  David 
was  inspired  with  the  idea  of  killing  him.  And  Eliab,  his 
eldest  brother,  was  very  angry  with  him,  and  asked  him 
why  he  had  come  down  to  the  army,  and  with  whom  he 
had  left  '  those  few  sheep  in  the  wilderness.  I  know  the 
insolence  and  disobedience  of  thy  heart ;  for  thou  art  come 
down  to  enjoy  the  sight  of  the  fighting.'  But  David  was 
patient,  and  was  taken  to  Saul,  and  offered  to  go  and  fight 
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Goliath.  Saul  said  he  was  a  mere  boy,  and  how  could  he 
expect  to  conquer  ?  And  David  modestly  answered : 
'  Thy  servant  kept  his  father's  sheep,  and  when  there  came 
out  a  lion  or  a  bear,  and  took  a  lamb  out  of  the  flock,  I 
went  out  after  him  and  delivered  it  out  of  his  mouth  ;  and 
when  he  attacked  me,  I  caught  him  by  the  beard,  and 
struck  him,  and  slew  him.  Thy  servant  smote  both  the 
lion  and  the  bear,  and  this  wicked  Philistine  shall  be  as 
one  of  them,  seeing  that  he  has  defied  the  armies  of  the 
Living  God.'  And  David  said,  'Jehovah,  who  delivered 
me  from  the  paw  of  the  lion  and  from  the  paw  of  the  bear, 
He  will  deliver  me  from  the  hand  of  this  Philistine.' 

So  Saul  gave  David  his  own  armour  ;  but  David  was 
not  accustomed  to  wearing  armour  and  could  not  walk  in 
it.  And  he  just  took  his  shepherd's  staff,  and  five  smooth 
stones  from  a  torrent,  and  a  sling.  And  out  came  the 
Philistine,  and  looked  about  him,  and  there  he  saw  David, 
a  fresh  young  boy  unarmoured.  And  he  cried,  '  Am  I  a 
dog,  that  thou  comest  to  me  with  staves  ? '  And  he 
cursed  him  by  his  gods  and  threatened  to  give  his  flesh  to 
the  birds  of  the  air  and  the  beasts  of  the  field. 

And  David  said, 

'  Thou  comest  to  me  with  a  sword,  and  with  a  spear, 
with  a  javelin  :  but  I  come  to  thee  in  the  Name  of  Jehovah 
of  Armies,  the  God  of  the  Armies  of  Israel  which  thou 
hast  defied  this  day.  Jehovah  will  deliver  thee  into  my 
power  ;  and  I  will  smite  thee,  and  take  thy  head  from  off 
thee  ;  and  I  will  give  the  dead  bodies  of  the  host  of  the 
Philistines  this  day  unto  the  birds  of  the  air  and  the  wild 
beasts  of  the  earth,  that  all  the  earth  may  know  that  there 
is  a  God  in  Israel,  and  that  all  this  multitude  may  know 
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that  Jehovah  saveth  not  with  sword  and  spear:   for  the 
battle  is  Jehovah's,  and  He  will  give  you  into  our  hand.' 

And  the  Philistine  rose,  towering  against  the  sky,  and 
made  towards  David.  But  David,  with  a  stone  in  his 
sling,  ran  lightly  to  meet  him,  and  slung  his  stone,  and 
struck  Goliath  full  in  the  forehead,  and  Goliath  fell  crashing 
to  the  earth  and  lay  there  dead.  And  the  Israelites  shouted, 
and  pursued  the  Philistines  :  and  David  did  as  he  had  said 
to  Goliath,  and  brought  his  head  to  Saul. 

You  will  not  want  me  to  point  out  the  lesson  that  this 
story  teaches,  because  David  has  told  it  to  you  himself. 
But  we  see,  again  and  again,  in  all  the  history  of  God's 
dealing  with  men,  that  it  is  not  the  clever,  nor  the  strong, 
nor  the  beautiful,  whom  He  chooses  because  of  their  gifts 
to  do  His  work,  but  those  who  are  simple,  and  see  nothing 
in  themselves,  but  everything  in  God. 

Now  whether  your  Goliath  is  to  be  outside  of  yourself 
or  inside,  or  both— though  the  worst  giant  we  most  of  us 
have  to  face  is  our  worse  self— be  sure,  to  begin  with,  that 
God  can  conquer  him  ;  and  next,  that  God  will  put  His 
own  power  at  your  service,  and  will,  in  you,  conquer  all 
the  strongest  armies  of  the  world,  and  the  flesh,  and  the 
Devil  himself. 


There  are  only  two  more  stories  I  shall  tell  you 
from  the  first  part  of  David's  life. 

One  is  that  when  he  was  still  quite  a  boy,  Saul  used  to 
have  fits  of  the  most  terrible  savage  melancholy,  and  quite 
a  different  soul  seemed  to  be  in  him,  and  no  longer  the  Spirit 
of  the  Lord.  And  he  asked  for  music  to  soothe  his  trouble, 
and  David  was  sent  for,  and  played  his  harp,  and  Saul 
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loved  David  and  his  music  and  was  refreshed,  and  the 
melancholy  departed  from  him.  But  later  on  when  by 
brooding  over  David's  successes  Saul  had  grown  bitter 
and  jealous,  the  dreadful  fit  of  blackness  came  on  him  once 
when  David  was  actually  playing,  and  Saul  had  his  spear 
in  his  hand,  and  twice  he  hurled  it  at  David,  meaning  to 
pin  him  to  the  wall  ;  but  David  slipped  aside  and  was 
safe.  And  Saul  sent  him  away,  for  he  had  so  far  been  Saul's 
own  esquire  or  armour-bearer,  and  made  him  a  captain  over 
a  thousand.  But  David  prospered  exceedingly,  and  Saul 
called  him  back,  and  married  him  to  his  two  daughters. 

When  you  are  older,  or  perhaps  already,  if  you  love 
poetry,  you  must  ask  to  have  read  to  you  the  splendid  poem 
by  Robert  Browning  called  Saul,  or  parts  of  it  at  anyrate. 
It  tells  you  of  all  the  beautiful  songs  that  David  sang  to 
Saul,  about  the  wonderful  life  God  has  put  in  the  world, 
in  the  plants,  and  animals,  and  in  the  soul  of  man  ;  in 
kings  of  men,  like  Saul  himself,  and  most  of  all  in  the 
Anointed  Son  of  God,  whose  picture  David  was  himself 
to  be. 

But  most  of  all  you  must  learn  to  know  and  love  the 
Psalms,  some  of  which  are  David's  own  songs,  and  which 
are  full  of  the  Spirit  of  God,  and  will  console  and  enlighten 
and  strengthen  and  rebuke  and  inspire  you  marvellously, 
and  will  come  up  into  your  mind  appropriately  whatever 
you  may  be  feeling  like  at  the  time,  and  always  will  be  dear 
and  helpful  to  you.  For  this  you  must  read  them  carefully 
with  some  one  who  can  explain  them  to  you,  for  they  are 
not  easy  to  understand  at  first  sight,  but  they  are  beautiful 
poetry,  and  full  of  meaning  which  grows  clearer  and  clearer 
the  more  you  use  and  pray  them. 
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The  other  story  is  that  of  David  and  Jonathan,  who 
was  Saul's  son,  for  these  two  were  close  friends,  and  the 
'soul  of  Jonathan  was  knit  with  the  soul  of  David,  and 
Jonathan  loved  him  as  his  own  soul.  .  .  .  And  he  stripped 
himself  of  the  robe  that  was  upon  him,  and  gave  it  to  David, 
and  his  apparel,  even  to  his  sword  and  to  his  bow,  and  to 
his  girdle.'  Now  Jonathan  was  a  prince,  and  David  a  poor 
man's  son. 

And  later  on,  Saul's  anger  revived  against  David,  and 
he  ordered  Jonathan  and  all  his  servants  to  kill  David. 
And  first  of  all  Jonathan  begged  for  David's  life,  and  Saul 
promised  he  would  not  hurt  him.  But  each  time  David 
went  and  fought  the  Philistines,  Saul  became  furiously 
jealous  again  and  tried  to  kill  him.  But  David  fled  once 
more  and  saved  his  life. 

Then  David  managed  to  reach  Jonathan,  and  told 
him.  But  Jonathan  could  not  believe  that  his  father  really 
wanted  to  kill  David  after  his  promises.  And  David  said 
that  Saul  knew  what  friends  they  were,  and  that  since  he 
did  not  want  to  grieve  his  son  by  telling  him  of  the  intended 
murder,  he  had  kept  that  at  anyrate  a  secret.  And  David 
assured  Jonathan  again  and  again  that  there  was  but  a  step 
between  him  and  death. 

So  Jonathan  renewed  the  compact  of  eternal  friend- 
ship he  had  made  with  David,  and  returned  home  to  find 
out  whether  Saul  really  meant  to  kill  David.  And  so 
much  did  he  mean  to,  that  when  Jonathan  pleaded  for  his 
innocent  friend,  Saul,  in  a  fury,  hurled  his  spear  at  his  own 
son  Jonathan  ;  and  '  Jonathan  arose  from  the  table  in  fierce 
anger '  and  refused  to  share  the  festival  meal  with  his 
father. 
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Then  he  went  out,  and  met  David  secretly,  and  told 
him  he  must  fly  ;  and  they  wept  and  kissed  each  other,  and 
said  good-bye. 

Then  David  went  and  lived  an  outlaw's  life  in  a  cave, 
after  passing  through  many  dangers  and  once  escaping  only 
because  he  pretended  to  be   mad.     And  in  his  cave  he 
gathered  all  who  were  debtors  or  rebels,  or  in  distress  and 
want,  and  became  their  chief.  And  once  Jonathan  managed 
to  meet  him  in  the  forest,  but  he  went  back  to  hide  again 
and  Saul  could  not  find  him.     However,  once  Saul  actually 
happened  to  enter  a  cave  in  the  back  of  which  David  and 
some  of  his  men    were  hiding.     And  David  succeeded  in 
getting  hold   of  Saul's  cloak,  and  cutting  part  of  it    off. 
And  when  Saul  went  away  without  noticing  this,  David 
came  out  behind  him,  and  held  up  the  piece  he  had  cut 
off,  and  showed  Saul  how  easily  he  could  have  killed  him 
had  he  chosen.     And  again  Saul's  great  moody  heart  was 
touched,  and  he  saw  how  loyal  David  really  was,  and  how 
unjust  was  his  own  jealousy  ;  and  he  felt  sure  that  David 
would  one  day  be  king.     Yet  Saul  made  David  swear  he 
would  not  destroy  Saul  and  his  family  if  he  ever  came  to 
power.     And  yet  another  time  (for  Saul  kept  returning  to 
his  hatred  of  David)  David  stole  up  while  Saul  was  asleep 
among    the    military    wagons,    and    carried  off  his   spear 
which  he  had  stuck  in  the  ground  by  his  head,  and  the 
pitcher  of  water  he  kept  by  him  at  night.     And  again  he 
showed  Saul  how  loyal  he  was,  and  how  he  had  refrained 
from  killing  him  out  of  vengeance  or  self-protection  when 
he  might  have  done  so.      But   David  felt  Saul  could  not 
be  trusted  ;  and  amazing  as  it  seems,  took  refuge  with  the 
Philistines,  and  made  friends  with  Achish  king  of  Gath, 
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and  raided  the  surrounding  heathen  nations, and  slaughtered 
them  most  ruthlessly.  But  on  his  return  he  assured  King 
Achish  it  was  his  own  people  he  had  been  raiding,  and  so 
Achish  said  to  himself  '  He  has  made  his  people  Israel 
utterly  to  abhor  him.  Therefore  he  shall  be  my  servant 
for  ever.'  For  David,  on  the  one  hand,  still  loved  his 
folk  and  hated  their  enemies,  but  wanted  at  the  same  time 
to  stay  safely  among  the  Philistines. 

But  all  this  is  a  sad,  hard,  and  bitter  time  in  David's 
history. 

And  it  ended  by  the  Philistines  conquering  Saul  at 
the  battle  of  Mount  Gilboa,  and  killing  his  three  sons,  one 
of  whom  was  Jonathan,  and  Saul  committed  suicide  by 
falling  on  his  sword,  lest  the  Philistines  should  come  and 
mock  at  him. 

And  when  David  heard  of  it,  he  lamented  most 
bitterly,  especially  for  Jonathan,  though  he  forgave  and 
grieved  for  Saul  too,  and  he  sang  thus— 

How  are  the  mighty  fallen 

In  the  midst  of  the  battle  ! 

0  Jonathan,  slain  upon  thy  high  places  ! 

1  am  distressed  for  thee,  my  brother  Jonathan  : 

Very  dear  hast  thou  been  to  me  : 
Thy  love  for  me  was  wonderful, 
Passing  the  love  of  women. 

And  so  they  died. 

Of  all  God's  human  gifts,  friendship  is  the  most 
precious.  Thank  God,  if  you  have  a  friend  especially 
dear  to  you  ;  and  keep  that  friendship  always  perfect  by 
never  doing  anything  for  your  friend's  sake  of  which  God 
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would  disapprove.  For  in  any  way  to  injure  your  friend's 
soul  is  the  cruellest  thing  you  could  do  to  him  ;  and  the 
kindest  and  most  loving  is,  to  teach  and  help  him  to  love 
God  and  serve  Him  better,  and  to  join  him  in  doing  so 
yourself. 

DAVID 

ii 

I  WILL  not  tell  you  anything  more  about  how  David 
gradually  made  himself  King  in  Saul's  place,  and  how 
Saul's  descendants  were  one  by  one  killed  or  got  rid  of, 
against  his  will,  and  by  treachery.  David  began  by 
being  King  of  Judah  only  in  a  town  called  Hebron, 
and  there  he  reigned  for  seven  and  a  half  years  ;  after  this 
he  was  anointed  king  over  all  Israel,  and  took  the  city  of 
Jerusalem  and  reigned  in  it  for  thirty-three  years,  and  he 
brought  the  Ark  to  Jerusalem  and  kept  it  there,  and  desired 
to  build  a  suitable  shrine  for  it  in  a  Temple  for  God.  But 
the  time  for  that  had  not  yet  come. 

But  all  these  years,  though  they  were  years  of  increas- 
ing triumph  and  splendour,  were  also  years  of  war  and 
rather  melancholy  to  read  about.  For  David  was  as  yet 
mingling  a  great  deal  of  human  imperfection  in  his  follow- 
ing out  of  God's  plan. 

Especially  he  sinned  one  dreadful  sin,  which  was,  that 
he  caused  a  man  called  Uriah,  whose  wife  called  Bath- 
sheba  he  wanted  to  marry,  to  be  put  in  the  front  rank  of 
his  army,  which  was  fighting  the  Ammonites,  so  that  he 
was  killed.  Uriah  was  a  fine  and  honourable  character, 
and  this  was  a  great  crime,  and  for  it  and  for  others,  God 
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was  very  angry,  and  all  the  people  too  who  knew  of  it  were 
indignant. 

And  Bath-sheba's  little  baby,  David's  son,  died,  in 
spite  of  David's  many  prayers,  and  in  this  way  he  was 
taught  that  his  wickedness  had  not  brought  him  happiness. 
And  it  was  very  likely  after  this  that  he  wrote  that  beauti- 
ful penitential  psalm,  the  Miserere,  beginning,  '  Have  mercy, 
upon  me,  O  God,  according  to  thy  much  mercy '  ;  which 
has  been  recited  with  love  and  gratitude  by  Christians  in 
every  age  who  feel  they  have  sinned  and  need  forgiveness. 

And  God  did  forgive  David,  and  gave  to  him  and 
Bath-sheba  whom  he  loved  dearly,  another  son,  Solomon, 
who  built  the  Temple  and  became  the  ancestor  of  Our 
Lord. 

What  I  should  really  like  to  do  would  be  to  copy  out 
and  explain  for  you  some  of  David's  magnificent  hymns 
and  war-songs  and  laments  and  canticles  of  praise  and 
thanksgiving,  which  we  call  Psalms,  and  which  all  through 
their  history  the  Jews  were  to  be  so  fond  of  writing  and 
singing.  For  it  is  in  them  you  can  see  the  highest  parts 
of  his  character  and  soul,  and  how,  when  he  was  inspired 
by  the  Spirit  of  God,  he  rose  far  above  what  his  ordinary 
life  makes  us  imagine  was  all  of  him.  And  indeed,  it  may 
be  his  simple,  courageous,  and  pure  boyhood  which  we 
would  like  best  to  think  of,  and  his  romantic  youth,  rather 
than  his  embittered  years  of  outlawry,  and  his  rather  cruel 
and  self-indulgent  middle-age,  and  even  than  his  saddened 
and  sanctified  death,  had  we  only  the  history  in  the  books 
of  Samuel  to  go  by.  But  I  cannot  say  too  often  to  you, 
that  it  is  not  alone,  or  chiefly,  in  a  man's  outside  actions  that 
you  see  best  what  he  really  is,  especially  in  those  which 
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impress  the  imagination  and  are  sensational.  In  the  inner- 
most of  David's  soul  the  Spirit  of  God  was  working,  and 
one  can  trace  His  work  in  a  thousand  ways  if  one  looks 
carefully,  and  one  can  see  how  utterly  David  was  better,  in 
the  most  subtle  and  spiritual  way,  than  pagan  heroes  or 
wise  men.  And  the  Psalms  reflect  this  better  than  any- 
thing else,  and  I  want  you  to  read  them  often.  For  the 
Psalms  express  every  mood  of  a  soul  that  is  seeking  converse 
with  God  ;  you  always,  as  I  said  before,  find  a  psalm  that 
can  fit  in  with  what  you  are  feeling  and  gives  you  what 
you  want.  And  if  you  know  and  love  them,  you  will  never 
find,  for  instance,  Vespers  tedious,  or  Tenebrae,  and 
perhaps  you  will  learn  to  say  the  Church's  offices  of  Prime 
and  Compline  for  Morning  and  Night  Prayers,  and  indeed 
you  could  scarcely  find  anything  more  beautiful  and  whole- 
some. Meantime,  perhaps,  your  parents  will  help  you  by 
explaining  some  of  the  easier  psalms  to  you,  for  there  are 
many  books  upon  them  now,  full  of  simple  and  wise  instruc- 
tion, and  helpful  to  everybody  old  and  young — e.g.,  Abbot 
Smith's  An  Easy  Way  to  Use  the  Psalms  ;  Father  Eaton's 
Sing  ye  to  the  Lord,  First  and  Second  Series ;  Father 
McSwiny's  Translation  of  the  Psalms  and  Canticles,  and  so  en. 

However,  to  speak  much  to  you  about  the  Psalms 
would  not  be  in  keeping  with  the  idea  of  this  book,  which 
is  to  consist  of  stories. 

And  I  will  tell  you  one,  a  very  sad  one,  about  David's 
son  Absalom. 

Absalom  hated  his  half-brother  Amnon,  who  had 
behaved  cruelly  to  a  sister  of  his  called  Tamar.  And 
one  day  when  sheep-shearing  was  going  on,  Absalom 
invited  the  king  and  all  his  men  to  come  out  to  join  in 
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the  festivities.  But  David  would  not  go,  because  he  was 
afraid  that  he  and  his  court  would  be  too  heavy  an  expense 
for  Absalom  to  entertain.  Then  Absalom  begged  that 
all  his  brothers,  including  Amnon,  should  be  allowed  to 
come  and  very  reluctantly  David  consented,  perhaps  sus- 
specting  something. 

So  Absalom  waited  till  the  drinking  and  merrymaking 
were  in  full  swing,  and  then  he  had  Amnon  surprised  and 
murdered  by  his  servants.  And  the  rest  of  the  king's  sons 
all  galloped  off  in  a  panic,  on  mules  ;  and  a  messenger 
came  running  to  David  and  cried  that  all  his  sons  had 
been  murdered  by  Absalom  and  there  was  not  one  of 
them  left.  And  David  was  horror-struck,  and  even  after 
he  learnt  the  truth  he  was  so  angry  that  Absalom  fled  and 
remained  at  his  mother's  grandfather's  court  for  three 
whole  years. 

Meanwhile  David  recovered  from  his  grief  over  the 
death  of  Amnon,  and  his  whole  heart  went  out  in  forgive- 
ness and  longing  to  his  son  Absalom,  and  all  he  wanted 
was  to  be  asked  to  bring  him  home.  For  a  long  time  no 
one  dared  to  do  this,  but  at  last  a  clever  little  plot  tricked 
the  King  into  saying  he  wanted  Absalom  back,  and  back 
he  was  brought,  though,  when  Absalom  actually  returned, 
the  King  for  one  reason  or  another  could  not  bring  himself 
to  meet  him,  and  Absalom  lived  in  his  own  house  and 
never  came  to  the  palace. 

And  we  read  that  '  in  all  Israel  there  was  none  to  be 
so  much  praised  as  Absalom  for  his  beauty  ;  from  the 
sole  of  his  foot  to  the  crown  of  his  head  there  was  no 
blemish  in  him.  And  when  he  polled  his  head  (now  it 
was  at  every  year's  end  that  he  polled  it ;  because  the  hair 
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was  heavy  on  him,  therefore  he  polled  it),  he  weighed  the 
hair  of  his  head  at  two  hundred  shekels,  king's  weight '  ; 
which  probably  comes  to  about  four  pounds  in  our  weight. 

So  for  two  years  Absalom  lived  in  Jerusalem  without 
seeing  the  King,  his  father,  though  it  was  the  King  who 
sent  for  him,  and  this  contradictory  behaviour  exasperated 
Absalom.  He  sent  for  Joab,  David's  commander-in-chief, 
whose  plan  it  originally  had  been  to  get  Absalom  back 
from  exile.  But  now  either  Joab  was  frightened  by  David's 
only  half-hearted  yielding,  or  did  not  trust  him,  or  he  had 
some  grudge  of  his  own  against  Absalom,  and  twice  he 
refused  to  come.  Then  Absalom  sent  some  servants  and 
set  Joab's  barley-field  on  fire.  Then  for  the  sake  of  his 
future  peace,  Joab  went  to  Absalom,  and  then  back  to 
David,  and  brought  about  an  interview,  and  there  was  a 
reconcilation. 

However,  Absalom  immediately  began  to  plot  against 
David,  and  began  by  living  with  a  certain  amount  of  public 
state,  which  always  impresses  people.  Also  he  used  to  go 
and  loiter  near  the  City  gate,  where  everybody  went  in  and 
out  and  where  all  law-suits  and  family  discussions  took  place. 
And  whenever  a  man  engaged  in  a  law-suit  came  by, 
Absalom  used  to  ask  who  he  was  and  where  he  came  from 
and  gradually  start  a  conversation  with  him.  Then  he 
would  say,  '  Well,  your  case  is  good  and  sound,  but  there 
is  no  one  deputed  by  the  King  to  hear  you.'  And  he 
would  be  heard  muttering  to  himself,  '  O,  if  only  /  were 
made  judge  in  this  land,  so  that  everyone  who  had  any 
suit  or  case  might  come  to  me.  /  would  do  him  justice  ! ' 
And  besides  this,  whenever  anyone  came  bowing  and 
doing  homage  before  him,  as  to  the  King's  son,  he  used 
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to  take  hold  of  him  by  the  hand,  and  clasp  it,  and  treat 
him  as  an  equal.  All  this  affability  and  approachableness 
and  seeming  eagerness  to  see  justice  done,  besides  his 
extraordinary  personal  charm  and  looks,  made  Absalom 
very  popular,  and  he  '  stole  the  hearts  of  the  men  of  Israel.' 

And  at  last  he  decided  the  time  was  ripe  for  revolt, 
and  he  won  over  David's  specially  intimate  counsellor, 
Ahitophel,  and  went  to  David's  old  royal  city  of  Hebron  ; 
and  he  announced  that  directly  they  heard  a  certain  trumpet 
call,  the  people  should  all  cry  out,  '  Absalom  is  King  in 
Hebron.' 

Directly  David  heard  of  this,  his  heart  sank,  and  he 
thought  all  Judah  was  against  him,  and  he  decided  on 
flight,  and  set  out  with  nearly  his  entire  household.  And 
his  spirit  was  so  entirely  broken,  and  he  was  so  sure  of 
failure,  that  he  tried  to  send  back,  for  instance,  strangers 
who  meant  to  join  him,  and  actually  did  send  back  the 
Ark  which  the  priests  brought  out  of  Jerusalem.  Yet  as 
he  went,  all  the  people  wept  bitterly,  which  suggests  that 
they  loved  him  more  than  he  thought  they  did,  and  Ittai, 
the  man  he  had  tried  to  send  home,  insisted  on  staying  with 
him.  Also  he  gathered  courage  to  this  extent,  that  he 
sent  a  certain  Hushai  back  to  Absalom,  to  pretend  to  be 
on  his  side,  but  really  to  defeat  the  advice  of  Ahitophel, 
for  '  the  advice  of  Ahitophel,  which  he  gave  in  those  days, 
was  as  if  a  man  enquired  at  the  oracle  of  God,'  so  wise  and 
shrewd  was  he.  Hushai  too  was  to  discover  the  plans  of 
Absalom  and  tell  the  priests,  who  would  tell  David. 
Clearly  the  priests  were  very  much  on  David's  side, 
because  he  was,  for  all  his  passionate  temperament,  a 
religious  man,  and  Absalom,  it  would  seem,  was  not ; 
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and  in  fact  just  at  this  time  Ahitophel  advised  him  to  act 
so  wickedly  towards  his  father  David,  by  marrying  his 
wives,  and  thus  officially  assuming  his  father's  place,  as  to 
make  it  clear  that  all  reconciliation  was  impossible.  And 
Absalom  quite  readily  did  this,  in  defiance  of  all  laws  of 
God  and  human  reverence  too. 

And  to  show  you  how  bitter  and  despairing  was 
David's  heart  just  now,  I  will  tell  you  how  a  man  called 
Shimei,  who  belonged  to  the  family  of  Saul,  came  out  as 
David  passed  in  flight,  and  threw  stones  at  David  and  his 
men,  and  cursed  him,  and  cried,  '  Begone,  thou  man  of 
blood,  thou  man  of  worthlessness  ;  Jehovah  has  delivered 
over  the  kingdom  into  the  hand  of  thy  son  Absalom  ; 
behold  thou  art  taken  in  thine  own  snare,  because  thou 
art  a  man  of  blood.'  He  meant,  that  just  as  David  had 
turned  against  Saul,  who  had  at  first  been  like  a  father  to 
him,  and  had  suffered  Saul's  sons  and  family  to  be  murdered, 
so  now  David's  own  son  was  turning  against  him.  And 
a  man  said  to  David,  in  pity,  '  Why  should  this  dead  dog 
curse  my  lord  the  King?  Let  me  go  across,  I  pray  you, 
and  take  off  his  head.'  But  all  David  would  say  was, 
'  Because  he  curses,  and  because  Jehovah  has  said  to 
him,  Curse  David,  who  then  shall  say,  "Why  hast  thou 
done  so  ? "  See,  my  son,  my  very  own  son,  is  seeking  my 
life  ;  how  much  more  may  this  Benjamite  now  do  so  ?  Let 
him  alone,  and  let  him  curse,  for  Jehovah  has  bidden  him. 
It  may  be  that  Jehovah  will  look  on  the  wrong  done  to 
me,  and  that  Jehovah  will  requite  me  good  for  his  cursing 
me  this  day.' 

So  while  David  and  his  men  marched  along  the  path 
on  the  other  side   of  the   Mount   of  Olives,    Shimei   ran 
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along  the  ridge  above  him,  and  tossed  dust  in  the  air, 
and  threw  stones  at  David  and  cursed  him. 

Now  the  beginning  of  the  end  was,  that  Ahitophel 
advised  Absalom  to  give  him  a  few  men,  and  with  these 
he  would  rapidly  pursue  David,  and  catch  up  with  him 
that  night  when  he  was  exhausted,  slay  him  alone,  and 
bring  over  all  David's  army  to  Absalom,  and  that,  as  far 
as  strategy  went,  was  a  good  plan. 

But  Hushai,  who  wanted  to  gain  time,  advised 
Absalom  to  wait  and  collect  all  Israel,  and  go  out  in 
person  with  a  big  army  and  simply  annihilate  David  and 
his  few  men,  and  demolish  any  city  in  which  he  might 
have  taken  refuge.  For  at  present,  said  he,  David  was 
probably  lurking,  in  ambush,  in  some  empty  wayside 
cistern  and  would  pounce  out  and  defeat  Ahitophel's  small 
force,  and  the  renown  of  this  little  defeat  would  get  ex- 
aggerated, and  harm  Absalom  irretrievably. 

This  too  sounded  good  advice,  but  Ahitophel's  was 
really  the  best,  and  when  Ahitophel  saw  that  Absalom 
followed  Hushai,  he  went  home,  made  his  will,  and  hanged 
himself  out  of  spite.  Thus  Absalom  was  deprived  of  his 
one  wise  counsellor,  and  David  and  all  his  army  got  safe, 
to  a  man,  across  the  turbulent  Jordan. 

And  after  some  time,  when  David  had  made  his  plans 
and  collected  his  troops  properly,  he  sent  them  out  to  fight 
Absalom.  He  wanted  to  go  and  fight  himself,  but  they 
said  that  if  half  of  them  perished,  it  would  make  no  difference 
one  way  or  the  other  ;  but  he  was  worth  ten  thousand  of 
them,  and  must  not  risk  his  life.  And  before  they  went, 
David  said  sadly  to  his  captain,  '  Deal  gently  with  the 
lad,  for  my  sake.'  And  all  the  people  heard  this. 
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And  the  battle  took  place  in  a  sort  of  jungle,  called 
the  Forest  of  Ephraim,  '  and  the  forest  devoured  that  day 
more  people  than  the  sword  devoured.' 

And  Absalom  himself  was  trying  to  escape  from 
some  of  the  King's  men  whom  he  met,  upon  a  mule. 
And  he  passed  under  an  oak  with  thick  low  boughs,  and 
in  a  fork  of  the  branches  his  head  caught,  and  the  mule 
galloped  on,  there  Absalom  hung,  alive,  but  helpless. 

And  a  man  came  and  said  to  Joab,  '  I  have  seen 
Absalom  hanging  in  an  oak  ! ' 

And  Joab  said,  '  What,  you  actually  saw  that  ?  and  why 
did  you  not  strike  him  then  and  there  to  the  ground  ? 
I  would  have  given  you  ten  pieces  of  silver,  and  a  girdle 
to  put  them  in.' 

And  the  man  answered,  '  Though  you  should  put 
a  thousand  pieces  of  silver  in  my  hand,  yet  I  would  not 
put  forth  my  hand  against  the  King's  son.  For  in  our 
hearing  the  King  charged  you,  and  Abishai,  and  Ittai, 
saying,  "  Have  a  care,  whosoever  you  are,  of  touching 
the  lad  Absalom ! '  And  if  I  had,  and  had  acted 
treacherously  against  his  life — and  nothing  can  be  hidden 
from  the  King — then  you  yourself  would  have  stood  aloof 
from  me.' 

And  Joab  said,  '  I  cannot  waste  time  like  this  with 
you.' 

And  he  took  three  stakes,  and  thrust  them  through 
Absalom  as  he  hung  there  writhing  in  the  oak.  Then 
Joab's  ten  esquires  came  all  round  Absalom  and  finished 
killing  him.  And  they  buried  him  beneath  a  great  heap 
of  stones,  and  his  party  melted  away  and  returned  to 
loyalty. 
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And  one  after  the  other  men  came  running  to  David, 
where  he  sat  waiting  by  the  gate  of  the  town  where  he 
was.  And  the  first  called  out  as  he  came,  '  All  is  well,' 
and  prostrating  himself,  he  said  to  David,  '  Blessed  be 
thy  God,  Jehovah,  who  has  delivered  up  the  men  that 
lifted  up  their  hand  against  my  lord  the  King.' 

But  all  that  David  would  say  was,  '  Is  there  peace  with 
the  lad  Absalom  ? '  And  all  the  messenger  dared  say 
was,  that  he  had  seen  a  great  tumult  and  did  not  know 
what  it  was. 

But  when  David  asked  the  same  question  of  the 
next  messenger,  he  answered,  The  enemies  of  my  lord 
the  King,  and  all  that  rise  up  against  thee  to  do  thee  hurt, 
be  as  that  young  man  is.' 

So  David  knew  that  Absalom  was  dead  and  he  was 
broken-hearted,  and  he  climbed  up  to  the  little  room 
above  the  gate,  weeping  and  crying  out  as  he  went,  '  O 
my  son  Absalom,  my  son,  my  son  Absalom  !  Would 
God  I  had  died  for  thee,  O  Absalom,  my  son,  my  son.' 

And  his  grief  was  such  that  all  the  people  were  in 
dismay  and  '  got  them  by  stealth  into  the  city,  as  people 
that  are  ashamed  steal  away  when  they  flee  in  battle,' 
and  their  victory  was  like  a  defeat. 

And  Joab,  who  was  a  hard  man  and  afraid  of  nobody, 
and  to  whom  the  victory  was  chiefly  due,  was  very  angry, 
and  went  up  to  where  the  King  sat  moaning  and  repeating 
the  same  words,  and  said,  '  You  have  this  day  disgraced 
your  servants,  who  have  this  day  saved  your  life  and  the 
lives  of  all  your  family,  because  you  love  those  who  hate 
you,  and  hate  those  who  love  you.  For  you  have  made 
it  clear  this  day  that  princes  and  servants  are  alike  nothing 
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to  you  ;  for  I  perceive,  this  day,  that  if  Absalom  had 
lived,  and  all  we  had  died  to-day,  it  would  have  pleased 
you  well.  Come  now,  get  up,  go  out,  and  speak  cheer- 
fully to  your  servants,  for  I  swear  by  Jehovah,  that  if  you 
do  not  go  out,  not  a  soul  shall  remain  with  you  to-night, 
and  that  will  be  worse  for  you  than  all  the  disasters  that 
have  happened  to  you  from  your  youth  until  now  ! ' 

Thus  Joab  threatened  the  King,  the  King  obeyed, 
and  went  out,  and  mixed  with  the  people,  and  they 
applauded  him,  but  his  heart  was  sick  with  sorrow. 

I  have  told  you  this  long  story  about  Absalom  partly 
just  because  it  is  so  famous.  It  is  so  true  to  life  in  every 
detail  that  it  was  bound  to  live  and  be  a  favourite  with  all 
who  read  it.  Its  incidents  and  characters  and  even 
phrases  have  become  part  of  our  language  and  tradition, 
and  in  fact  it  includes  much  that  is  of  the  most  beautiful, 
as  well  as  of  the  saddest  and  darkest,  in  human  life.  But 
I  have  also  told  it  to  you  to  show  how  God  lessoned  David, 
and  tried  to  detach  his  heart  from  selfish  and  worldly  aims 
and  losses,  and  make  him  more  spiritual.  And  that  he 
learnt  the  lesson  to  some  extent  at  least  is  shown  in  what 
we  read  of  his  saying,  later  on,  when  for  another  sin  he 
was  offered  a  choice  of  punishment—  '  Let  me  tall  into  the 
hand  of  Jehovah,  for  His  mercies  are  many  ;  and  let  me 
not  fall  into  the  hand  of  man.'  And  he  chose  to  be 
punished  by  pestilence,  which  David  felt  God  alone 
clearly  governed,  rather  than  by  war,  into  which  man's 
choice  and  wickedness  might  enter.  And  what  you  must 
look  for  in  David  is  less  a  Saint,  as  we  Christians  have 
learnt  to  look  for  and  judge  of  sanctity  since  Our  Lord  and 
His  followers  have  taught  us  how  more  fully  ;  but  for  a 
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man  who  played  a  great  part  in  God's  dealings  with  His 
People  and  in  His  preparation  for  the  Coming  of  the 
Messiah.  David  was  a  man  '  according  to  God's  purpose  ', 
or  '  mind  ',  or  '  plan  '  ;  for  that  is  what  to  be  '  according  to 
God's  heart '  means,  though  it  means  more  than  that,  and 
tells  us  that  David  responded  to  God's  plan  and  meant  to 
obey  it  and  Him  nobly  and  in  his  conscience,  despite  his 
many  failures.  He  was  led  largely  by  the  Spirit  of  God, 
but  did  not  cease,  for  that,  to  be  a  man,  and  a  man  of  his 
time  and  race,  which  still  needed  to  be  tutored  and  refined 
and  disciplined  by  centuries  of  God's  'striving'  with  His 
creatures.  David  becomes  more  real  and  even  more 
loveable  and  far  more  instructive  if  you  look  at  him  like 
this,  even  in  his  last  sad  days,  when  he  remained  shut  up 
in  his  palace,  surrounded  by  intrigues,  a  broken  down  old 
warrior  needing  to  be  nursed,  and  yet  fired  often  by  desire 
for  vengeance  and  the  like.  Still  he  had  ruled  on  the 
whole  justly,  and  had  made  Israel  more  of  a  nation,  and 
had  created  Jerusalem  as  its  centre,  and  laid  the  founda- 
tions of  an  Empire.  And  he  has  filled  one  of  the  foremost 
places  in  the  list  of  the  heroes  of  Jehovah. 
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GOD  governed  His  people  of  Israel  by  means  of  kings,  but 
also,  and  perhaps  especially,  He  led  them  towards  Him- 
self by  means  of  the  Prophets.  For  the  kings  were  too 
often  only  half-hearted  in  His  service,  or  ignorant,  or 
perverse,  or  downright  wicked  and  idolatrous,  and  the 
Law,  which  God  had  given  to  Moses,  was  not  safe  with 
them.  So  He  raised  up  from  time  to  time  men  who  were 
full  of  His  Spirit,  and  who  rebuked  the  sons  of  the  kings 
no  less  than  those  of  the  people,  and  were  called  Prophets, 
not  only  nor  perhaps  chiefly  because  they  foretold  the 
future,  but  because  they  '  spoke  forth '  the  Name  and  the 
Will  of  Jehovah,  and  cried  aloud  in  the  ears  of  the  people 
and  its  governors  that  God  must  be  obeyed. 

I  have  told  you  part  of  the  story  of  a  great  King  ; 
now  I  shall  tell  you  part  of  what  we  know  about  a  great 
prophet,  Elijah. 

He  was  called  by  God  to  cope  with  the  ill  deeds  of  a 
certain  King  called  Ahab,  who,  it  seemed  likely,  was 
ready  to  draw  the  whole  nation  away  from  God  and 
make  it  heathen  once  again. 

Not  that  Ahab  meant  exactly  to  give  up  the  true 
Israelite  religion  ;  but,  in  order  to  cement  an  alliance 
between  the  Hebrews  and  the  Phoenicians,  or  at  anyrate, 
the  men  of  Sidon,  he  married  a  woman  called  Jezebel,  the 
daughter  of  Eth-Baal,  King  of  Sidon.  Now  when  two 
eastern  nations  made  an  alliance,  they  thought  that  an 
alliance  was  struck  too  between  the  rival  gods  of  the  two 
nations,  and  so  when  Ahab,  who  was  but  a  slack  and 
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ignorant  worshipper  of  Jehovah,  married  this  Phoenician 
Princess  who  worshipped  Baal,  there  was  of  course  no  talk 
of  her  conversion,  as  we  should  say  now  ;  but  she  kept  to 
her  own  god  and  style  of  worship,  and  actually  introduced 
them  into  Israel,  and  Ahab  helped  her,  and  put  up  idols 
and  shrines,  and  introduced  a  crowd  of  foreign  idolatrous 
priests  and  even  allowed  them  to  persecute  the  priests  of 
Jehovah.  Now  if  you  know  with  what  difficulty  the 
Israelites  were  kept  from  joining  in  the  worship  of  the 
false  gods  all  round  them,  even  at  the  best  of  times,  you 
will  not  be  astonished  when  I  say  that  to  act  as  Ahab,  the 
King,  did,  was  to  go  the  best  way  to  drag  all  the  nation 
back  into  as  bad  a  state  as  if  the  religion  of  Jehovah  had 
never  been  preached  in  it.  And  I  may  tell  you  that  the 
religion  of  Baal  was  a  dreadful  one,  and  allowed  and  even 
encouraged  a  great  deal  that  was  actually  wrong. 

Just  as  this  moment  there  appeared  on  the  scene  an 
astonishing  personage  called  Elijah.  No  one  seemed  to 
know,  or  at  least,  no  one  tells  us  of,  his  father  and  mother 
or  family,  as  they  do  of  other  prophets  and  heroes,  but 
we  only  hear  that  he  appeared  suddenly  from  the  wild 
mountain  district  on  the  eastern  side  of  Jordan,  going 
toward  the  Great  Desert. 

And  the  first  we  hear  of  him  is  that  he  was  living 
among  the  rocks  of  the  torrent  Chenth,  east  of  Jordan, 
when  God  was  sending  a  famine  upon  the  land.  Ravens 
brought  food  to  him,  and  he  drank  of  the  water  of  the 
torrent.  But  when  this  was  dried  up  he  went  up  to  a 
town  called  Zarephath,  in  the  heathen  country  of  Sidon, 
and  there  he  met  a  poor  widow  who,  because  of  the 
famine,  possessed  in  the  wide  world  only  a  handful  of 
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flour  and  a  drop  or  two  of  oil  for  food.  And  she  was 
going  to  cook  one  last  meal,  out  of  this,  for  herself  and 
her  son,  and  then  she  expected  to  starve.  Elijah  met 
her  just  as  she  was  gathering  sticks  to  make  the  fire,  and 
when  she  told  him  how  little  she  had,  he  still  asked  her 
to  cook  a  tiny  cake  for  him,  and  promised  that  if  she  did, 
the  flour  and  the  oil  should  not  diminish  till  the  famine 
was  passed.  And  this  happened ;  and,  besides,  Elijah 
restored  life  to  her  son  when  he  fell  ill  and  died.  In  this 
way  Elijah  learnt  that  even  among  pagans,  there  were 
good  hearts  and  wills  and  while  he  saw  as  clearly  as 
ever  that  there  was  but  one  right  and  true  religion 
which  was  his  own,  yet  he  understood  also  that  God  is 
eager  to  save  and  help  everyone,  and  everywhere  prepares 
souls  to  greet  his  Coming.  So  do  you  pray  that  among 
heathen  and  heretics  and  careless  people,  God  may 
prepare  hearts  to  welcome  His  message  when  it  comes. 

And  some  time  after  this,  when  the  famine  was  still 
severe,  God  told  Elijah  to  go  and  announce  to  Ahab 
that  rain  was  going  to  fall.  And  Ahab,  whose  horses 
and  cattle  were  all  of  them  dying,  went  out  with  the  chief 
governor  of  his  household  to  see  whether  water  could 
anywhere  be  found.  And  they  started  off  in  different 
directions.  This  governor  was  called  Obadiah,  which 
means  Servant  of  Jehovah,  and  he  did  in  fact  serve  God 
sincerely,  for  when  Jezebel  was  persecuting  the  prophets 
of  Jehovah,  Obadiah  hid  no  less  than  a  hundred  of  them, 
fifty  at  a  time,  in  a  cave,  and  fed  them  there. 

And  Obadiah  was  the  first  to  meet  Elijah,  and  he 
recognised  him,  and  prostrated  himself,  and  cried,  '  Is 
it  thou,  my  lord  Elijah  ? ' 
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And  Elijah  said,  '  It  is  I  :  go,  tell  thy  master  that 
Elijah  is  here  ! ' 

Obadiah  was  terrified,  for  Jezebel  hated  Elijah  worse 
than  all  the  rest  of  the  prophets  put  together,  and  Elijah 
had  been  hunted  for  all  over  the  country,  and  everybody 
who  said  they  had  not  seen  him  was  required  to  swear 
to  this.  Obadiah  had  already  got  into  bad  trouble  for 
hiding  the  prophets  in  the  caves,  and  now  he  felt  that  if 
he  told  Ahab  that  Elijah  was  there,  he  would  be  furious 
and  try  to  kill  Elijah,  but  that  God  would  doubtless  save 
his  chosen  servant  by  whirling  him  away  miraculously, 
and  then  Ahab  having  no  one  left  to  revenge  himself  on 
save  Obadiah,  would  probably  kill  him. 

But  Elijah  made  him  go,  and  waited  there  quietly  for 
Ahab  to  come. 

And  Ahab  came,  and  when  he  saw  Elijah,  he  said, 
'  Is  it  thou,  thou  troubler  of  Israel  ? ' 

Then  Elijah  answered  solemnly :  '  It  is  not  /  who 
have  troubled  Israel,  but  thou,  and  thy  family,  because 
ye  have  forsaken  the  commandments  of  Jehovah,  and 
thou  hast  followed  the  false  gods,  the  Baalim.' 

And  Ahab's  conscience  was  guilty,  and  he  could  not 
find  a  word  to  answer. 

But  Elijah  was  inspired  to  force  the  people  to  acknow- 
ledge, by  a  test-case,  that  Jehovah,  and  not  the  heathen 
gods,  was  the  true  God. 

So  he  boldly  ordered  the  King  to  gather  the  Israelites 
together  to  Mount  Carmel,  that  great  crag  of  mountain 
overlooking  the  Mediterranean,  and  especially  to  bring 
there  the  prophets  of  the  false  gods,  eight  hundred  and 
fifty  in  all,  whom  Jezebel  kept. 
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Elijah  simply  could  not  imagine  how  any  man  in  the 
world  could  tamper  with  religion,  and  try  to  act  as  if  two 
opposed  religions  were  true  at  the  same  time.  For  him 
it  was  all  or  nothing :  Jehovah  only ;  or  the  false  gods  ; 
but  not  Jehovah  and  they  together.  And  his  very  name 
proclaimed  this;  for  Elijah  means,  'Jehovah  is  my  God.' 
So  he  stood  on  Carmel  and  cried  out : 

'  How  long  halt  ye  between  two  opinions  ? 
If  Jehovah  be  God,  follow  Him. 
But  if  Baal,  then  follow  him.' 

But  the  people  answered  never  a  word. 

And  Elijah  said,  '  I,  even  I  only,  am  left  a  prophet 
of  Jehovah,  and  Baal's  prophets  are  four  hundred  and  fifty. 
Let  them  therefore  give  us  two  bullocks  ;  and  let  them 
choose  one  bullock  for  themselves,  and  lay  it  on  the  wood, 
and  put  no  fire  under  ;  and  I  will  prepare  the  other  bullock, 
and  lay  it  on  the  wood,  and  put  no  fire  under.  And  call 
ye  on  the  name  of  your  god,  and  I  will  call  on  the  name 
of  Jehovah:  and  the  god  that  answereth  by  fire,  let  him 
be  God.' 

And  all  the  people  shouted  out,  '  Well  said  ! ' 

Then  the  prophets  of  Baal  did  as  was  arranged,  and 
called  on  the  name  of  Baal  from  morning  to  mid-day,  cry- 
ing, 'O  Baal,  hear  us.' 

But  there  was  no  voice,  nor  any  that  answered. 

And  they  went  leaping  round  the  altars  they  had  made. 

And  about  noon,  Elijah,  with  terrible  irony,  mocked 
them,  and  said  : 

'  Cry  louder  !  Is  he  not  a  god  ?  Either  he  is  not 
attending,  or  he  has  gone  aside,  or  he  is  on  a  journey,  or 
perhaps  he  is  asleep,  and  must  be  wakened.' 
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And  they  shrieked  and  gashed  themselves,  according 
to  their  ritual,  with  knives,  and  the  blood  spurted  out  over 
their  limbs. 

And,  after  mid-day,  they  still  raved  till  the  hour  of 
the  evening  sacrifice. 

But  there  was  neither  voice,  nor  any  to  answer,  nor 
any  that  attended. 

And  Elijah  said  to  all  the  people, 

'  Come  near  to  me.' 

And  they  all  came.  And  he  repaired  a  ruined  altar 
of  Jehovah,  there  on  the  peak  of  Carmel,  and  dug  a  great 
trench,  and  prepared  the  sacrifice,  and  drenched  the  whole 
with  twelve  barrels  of  water,  so  that  it  ran  all  over  the 
sacrifice  on  the  altar  and  filled  the  trench. 

Then  at  the  hour  of  sunset,  Elijah  the  Prophet  came 
forward  and  prayed,  saying, 

'Jehovah,  the  God  of  Abraham,  Isaac,  and  of  Israel, 
let  it  be  known  this  day  that  Thou  art  God  in  Israel,  and 
that  I  am  thy  servant,  and  that  I  have  done  all  these 
things  at  Thy  word. 

'  Hear  me,  O  Jehovah,  hear  me,  that  the  people  may 
know  that  Thou,  Jehovah,  art  God,  and  that  Thou  hast 
turned  their  heart  back  again/ 

Then  the  Fire  of  Jehovah  fell,  and  burnt  up  the 
sacrifice  and  the  wood,  and  the  very  stones  and  the  dust, 
and  licked  up  the  water  that  was  in  the  trench. 

And  when  the  people  saw  that,  they  fell  flat  on  their 
faces,  crying  :— 

'  Jehovah,  He  is  God  !     Jehovah,  He  is  God  ! ' 

And  Elijah  and  the  people,  in  their  enthusiasm,  drove 
all  the  false  prophets  down  to  a  brook  and  killed  them  there. 
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And  thus  these  false  prophets  were  repaid  for  the 
many  murders  of  little  children  which  it  was  their  custom 
to  persuade  men  to  commit  when  they  started  on  any 
enterprise  of  special  importance,  like  building  a  house 
or  a  gateway. 

But  to  Ahab  he  said  :  '  Up,  eat  and  drink  !  For 
there  is  a  sound  of  abundance  of  rain.' 

And  himself  he  climbed  once  more  to  the  top  of 
Carmel,  and  bowed  till  his  head  touched  his  knees  and 
prayed  to  God.  And  he  sent  his  servant  to  look  towards 
the  sea  ;  and  he  went,  and  saw  nothing.  And  six  times 
he  went,  and  saw  nothing.  But  the  seventh  time  he  came 
back  and  said,  '  There  is  arising  out  of  the  sea  a  cloud, 
no  larger  than  a  man's  hand.' 

And  Elijah  sent  to  Ahab,  saying,  '  Up  !  yoke  thy 
chariot,  lest  the  rain  stop  thee.' 

Soon  the  sky  grew  black  with  clouds,  and  the  wind 
rose,  and  the  rain  fell  in  torrents. 

But  Elijah,  exulting  in  the  revelation  of  God,  and 
strong  in  His  Spirit,  girded  up  his  camel-hair  cloak,  and 
ran  before  the  galloping-  chariot  of  Ahab  all  the  sixteen 
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miles  to  Jezreel. 

Now  Ahab  was  brave  in  the  battlefield  ;  but  every- 
where else  he  was,  as  you  can  see,  the  slave  of  his  wife 
Jezebel.     And  after  this  astounding  display  of  the  power 
of  Jehovah,  he   went   straight  home  and  told  Jezebel  all 
about  it,  including  of  course  the  massacre  of  the  prophets. 
And   Jezebel    sent  a    messenger   to    Elijah,   saying, 
The  gods  take  my  life  and  worse  still,  if  I    make  not 
thy  life    like    the    life    of  one    of  them    about   this   time 
to-morrow.' 
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And  Elijah  sprang  up,  and  'went  for  his  life,'  and 
fled  a  day's  journey  into  the  wilderness,  and  there  he 
flung  himself  down  full  length  beneath  a  desert  broom- 
bush,  and  'requested  for  himself  that  he  might  die,'  and 
said  that  he  could  not  support  life  any  longer. 

For  Elijah,  like  so  very  many  people,  the  greatest 
saints  among  them,  felt  one  strong  mood  follow  another, 
usually  in  the  opposite  direction,  and  after  yesterday's 
triumph  and  spiritual  up-lifting  his  soul  sank  down  into  a 
terrible  desolation. 

But  God  comforted  him,  and  miraculously  sent  him 
food  and  drink  and  in  its  strength  he  travelled  far  into 
the  desert  to  a  sacred  mountain  called  Horeb,  and  there 
he  took  refuge  in  one  of  its  caves. 

In  this  cave  took  place  what  is  perhaps  the  most 
sublime  and  spiritual  revelation  of  God  that  you  have  read 
so  far  in  the  Old  Testament,  unless  it  be  the  revelations 
to  Moses  of  the  Divine  Name. 

For  while  he  crouched  there  despondently  in  the 
cave,  God's  word  spoke  to  him  in  his  conscience  and  said  : 

'  What  doest  thou  here,  Elijah  ? ' 

And  he  answered  : 

'  I  have  been  very  zealous  for  Jehovah,  God  of 
Armies  :  for  the  children  of  Israel  have  forsaken  Thy 
covenant,  thrown  down  Thine  altars,  and  slain  Thy 
prophets  with  the  sword  :  and  I,  even  I  only,  am  left ; 
and  they  seek  my  life  to  take  it  away.' 

And  God  said  : 

'  Go  forth,  and  stand  upon  the  mountain  before 
Jehovah.' 

And  behold,  Jehovah  passed  by. 
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And  a  great  strong  wind  rent  the  mountains,  and 
shattered  the  rocks  before  Jehovah. 

But  Jehovah  was  not  in  the  wind. 
And  after  the  wind,  an  earthquake, 

But  Jehovah  was  not  in  the  earthquake. 
And  after  the  earthquake,  a  fire  ; 

But  Jehovah  was  not  in  the  fire. 
And  after  the  fire,  a  still,  small  voice. 

And  when  Elijah  heard  it,  then  he  wrapped  his  face 
in  his  mantle,  and  went  out,  and  stood  in  the  entering  in 
of  the  cave. 

And  behold,  there  came  a  Voice  unto  him,  and  said  : 

'  What  doest  thou  here  Elijah  ? ' 

And  he  said  : 

'  I  have  been  very  zealous  for  Jehovah,  God  of  armies  ; 
for  the  children  of  Israel  have  forsaken  Thy  covenant, 
thrown  down  Thine  altars,  and  slain  Thy  prophets  with 
the  sword  ;  and  I,  even  I  only,  am  left ;  and  they  seek  my 
life  to  take  it  away.' 

And  God  made  him  understand  that  there  was  yet  a 
work  for  him  to  do  in  Israel,  and  he  showed  to  him  the 
future,  and  the  fearful  vengeance  upon  the  guilty  and  the 
faithless,  and  that  the  Prophet's  office  and  inspiration 
should  not  fail,  and  that  a  small  band  of  faithful 
worshippers  should  always  be  left. 

And  this  we  at  anyrate  must  learn,  first,  never  to 
despair  ;  but  also,  that  God  does  not  as  a  rule  win  His 
triumphs,  nor  allow  us  to  win  ours,  by  a  single  day's  work, 
or  by  a  sensational  display  of  power  or  successes.  God 
does  not  work  with  crashing  noises  and  in  devouring 
flames,  and  even  His  most  terrific  miracles  do  not  do  the 
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divine  work  as  well  as  the  patient  and  secret  influences  of 
His  Spirit.  Thus  one  day  Our  Lord  Himself  was  to 
rebuke  St  John  and  St  James  for  calling  down  fire  from 
heaven  to  burn  up  the  villages  which  had  failed  to  welcome 
Him.  '  You  do  not  know,'  He  said,  '  what  spirit  you  are 
of.'  'He  shall  not  cry  nor  strive,'  was  said  of  Himself, 
'neither  shall  His  voice  be  heard  in  the  streets.'  A  man 
full  of  the  Holy  Ghost  is  the  true  centre  and  essence  of 
Christ's  power.  The  Spirit  pours  forth  from  him  with 
strength,  but  then  steals  gently  forward,  like  waters  that 
go  softly  ;  and  transfigures  and  transforms  the  world  in 
its  slow  course  through  human  history. 

All  the  portents  on  Mount  Carmel  did  less  than  this 
purification  worked  in  Elijah's  soul,  and  the  new  humbling 
knowledge  then  given  which  afterwards  made  him  forget 
himself  and  his  desolation,  and  stronger  to  stand  for 
Jehovah  and  for  justice. 

But  Ahab  went  from  bad  to  worse,  and  matters 
reached  a  climax  in  the  matter  of  Naboth's  vineyard. 
For  Naboth  lived  close  to  Ahab's  palace  and  had  a 
vineyard  which  Ahab  wanted.  And  when  nothing  would 
induce  Naboth  to  part  with  his  ancestral  plot  of  land, 
Ahab  took  to  his  bed,  and  would  neither  eat  nor  drink 
nor  speak,  but  lay  sulking.  And  Jezebel  came  and  got 
the  whole  story  from  him,  and  asked  him  contemptuously 
if  he  indeed  considered  himself  the  governor  in  Israel,  and 
declared  she  would  give  him  the  vineyard. 

So  she  got  men  to  swear  falsely  that  Naboth  had 
cursed  God  and  the  King,  and  they  dragged  him  out  of 
the  city  and  stoned  him  till  he  died.  Then  Ahab  went 
and  took  the  vineyard. 
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But  Elijah,  sent  by  God,  went  to  him  and  solemnly 
declared  that  where  the  clogs  had  licked  up  the  blood  of 
Naboth,  these  dogs  should  lick  up  Ahab's  blood. 

And  Ahab  answered,  scowling, 

'  Hast  thou  found  me,  O  mine  enemy  ? ' 

And  Elijah  answered, 

'  I  have  found  thee,  because  thou  hast  sold  thyself  to 
do  evil  in  the  sight  of  Jehovah.'  And  he  said  that  Ahab 
should  be  utterly  swept  away  ;  and  of  Jezebel,  that  the 
clogs  should  eat  Jezebel  under  the  rampart  of  Jezreel. 

And  three  years  after  this,  the  Kings  of  Judah  and 
of  Israel  marched  together  to  do  battle  against  the  King 
of  Syria,  for  Ahab's  patched-up  peace  with  him  could  not 
be  kept  for  ever  intact.  And  Ahab,  having  some  presenti- 
ment of  evil,  asked  the  King  of  Judah  to  change  clothes 
with  him,  and  he  did  so.  But  Ahab  was  fated  not  to 
escape.  At  first  the  Syrians  pursued  the  King  of  Judah, 
thinking  from  his  clothes  that  he  was  Ahab,  but  when  he 
cried  out  that  he  was  not,  they  let  him  go  ;  for  the  Syrian 
King  had  ordered  no  one  to  be  killed  save  only  his 
treacherous  ally,  Ahab.  And  at  last  a  man  drew  a  bow 
at  random,  and  the  arrow  pierced  between  Ahab's  breast- 
plate and  his  waist-armour,  and  he  sank  down  dying  in  his 
chariot.  But  they  held  him  up  in  it  till  the  evening,  with 
his  blood  all  the  while  running  down  into  the  chariot. 
And  him  they  took  back  to  Samaria,  and  the  chariot  they 
washed  by  the  pool  of  Samaria,  and  the  dogs  came  and 
licked  up  the  blood  according  to  the  prophecy. 

Now  to  finish  this  part  of  the  story,  I  must  go  on  for  a 
moment  to  the  timeafter  Elijah'sdeath,whenhe  hadbeensuc- 
ceeded  by  Elisha,  whom  in  Catholic  Bibles  we  call  Ehseus. 
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Joram  the  son  of  Ahab  was  the  King  of  Israel.  But 
the  time  had  come  for  a  real  reformation  in  Israel,  and 
Elisha  sent  one  of  his  disciples  to  anoint  a  certain  Jehu 
King  instead.  And  he  did  so,  and  ordered  Jehu  to  ex- 
terminate the  house  of  Ahab.  And  Jehu  was  proclaimed 
King  by  his  friends,  and  conspired  against  Joram,  and  at 
last  set  off  for  Jezreel,  driving  his  chariot.  And  Joram 
kept  sending  messengers  to  ask  if  the  chariot-band  he 
could  see  from  the  watch  tower  was  coming  in  peace,  or 
for  war.  But  Jehu  would  let  none  of  the  messengers 
return.  And  the  watchman  said  at  last,  '  The  messengers 
have  reached  them,  but  are  not  coming  back.  And  the 
driving  is  like  the  driving  of  Jehu  the  son  of  Nimshi,  for 
he  driveth  furiously  ! ' 

Then  Joram  went  out  in  his  own  chariot  and  came 
up  with  him  in  what  used  to  be  Naboth's  vineyard.  And 
he  cried  out,  '  Is  it  peace,  O  Jehu  ? ' 

And  Jehu  answered, 

'  What  peace,  as  long  as  the  idolatries  and  the  sorceries 
of  thy  mother  Jezebel  are  so  many  ? ' 

And  Joram  turned  to  fly,  calling  out  '  Treachery  ! ' 

But  Jehu  drew  his  bow  with  his  full  strength,  and 
shot  Joram  between  the  shoulder-blades,  and  the  arrow 
came  out  near  his  breast  and  he  sank  down  in  his  chariot. 

And  Jehu  said  to  Bidkar  his  captain,  '  Take  him  up, 
and  cast  him  into  the  allotment  of  the  field  of  Naboth  of 
Jezreel.  For  remember  how  when  you  and  I  were  riding- 
after  Ahab  his  father,  Jehovah  uttered  this  oracle  against  him: 

'  "  In  truth  I  saw  yesterday  the  blood  of  Naboth  and 
the  blood  of  his  sons,  saith  Jehovah  ;  and  them  will 
I  requite  in  this  very  plot  of  land,  saith  Jehovah.  ' 
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So  that  oracle  was  fulfilled. 

And  when  Jehu  came  into  the  town,  Jezebel  heard 
of  his  coming,  and  this  aged  woman  painted  dark  rings 
round  her  eyes,  as  Orientals  do  to  make  them  shine,  and 
adorned  her  head  and  looked  out  of  her  lattice,  and 
called  out, 

'  Is  it  peace,  O  thou  ?    Thou  murderer  of  thy  master?' 

And  he  looked  up  and  shouted  : 

'  Who  is  on  my  side  ;  who  ? ' 

And  two  or  three  servants  looked  out. 

And  he  said  : 

'  Throw  her  down  !  ' 

And  they  threw  her  down,  and  her  blood  was  spattered 
on  the  wall  andonthehorses,andtheytrampledherunderfoot. 

And  he  went  in  and  dined,  and  then  he  said, 

'  See  to  this  cursed  woman  and  bury  her  :  after  all, 
she  was  a  King's  daughter  ! ' 

But  when  they  went,  they  found  only  her  skull  and 
the  bones  of  her  hands  and  feet  for  the  dogs  had  eaten  her, 
and  there  was  nothing  left  of  which  to  say,  'This  is  Jezebel.' 

I  have  told  you  this  horrible  story  to  show  you  that, 
in  one  sense  or  another,  the  most  dreadful  condemnation 
and  disaster  is  sent  by  God  upon  those  who  wilfully  and 
consciously  abandon  what  they  know  to  be  his  Truth,  and 
his  Law  ;  and  also  because  its  very  horror  is  magnificent 
in  its  simplicity,  and  our  English  language  is  full  of  echo- 
ing words  from  it  which  ought  to  ring  with  real  meaning  on 
our  lips,  when  we  use  them,  and  reveal  the  very  innermost 
of  our  souls.  Often  we  can  see  our  own  selves  better  by 
reading  the  stories  God  has  inspired  men  to  write  about 
these  good  and  evil  persons  who  died  so  long  ago. 
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Now  I  will  go  back  and  tell  you  a  very  little  about  the 
prophet  Elisha  whom  Elijah  had  called  long  before  to  be 
a  prophet,  casting  his  mantle  over  him  as  he  passed  him 
by  ploughing  in  the  fields.  And  Elisha  went  to  kiss  his 
father  and  mother,  and  after  a  time  took  Elijah  in  their 
place. 

Elijah  had  tried,  perhaps,  to  spare  Elisha  the  sorrow 
of  saying  farewell  to  him  when  he  knew  his  time  had  come 
to  die,  or  else  he  meant  to  test  his  fidelity  ;  for  he  had  told 
Elisha  to  leave  him,  saying  that  he  had  to  go  as  far  as 
Beth-El  ;  but  Elisha  had  answered,  '  By  the  life  of 
Jehovah  and  by  thine  own  life,  I  will  not  leave  thee.'  For 
he  knew  that  Elijah  was  to  be  taken  from  him,  as  he 
showed  when  certain  prophets  of  Beth-El  warned  him  of 
what  was  to  happen.  And  again  they  went  as  far  as 
Jericho,  Elijah  trying  to  persuade  Elisha  to  return.  And 
yet  more  prophets  warned  Elisha,  but  he  would  not  listen. 
And  they  came  right  down  to  the  Jordan,  and  a  group  of 
prophets  stood  watching  from  a  distance  what  they  would  do. 

And  they  saw  Elijah  take  his  cloak  and  strike  the 
water  and  divide  it ;  and  they  saw  the  two  cross  over. 
Then  Elijah  asked  his  disciple  what  he  wished  as  a 
bequest.  And  Elisha  said,  'A  double  portion  of  thy  spirit;' 
by  which  he  meant,  not  twice  as  much  of  God's  spirit  as 
Elijah  had  had,  but  the  special  portion  of  the  eldest  son, 
as  he  felt  himself  to  be  in  regard  of  his  master  Elijah. 

Elijah  knew  that  spiritual  gifts  are  not  as  it  were 
stuff  that  can  be  weighed  and  measured,  but  are 
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mysteriously  by  God  in  answer  to  prayer  and  by  His  free 
grace,  and  that  they  depend,  too,  upon  the  mysterious 
power  and  capacity  in  each  man  to  take  or  to  refuse 
them.  And  so  he  told  Elisha  that  he  had  asked  a  hard 
thing  ;  but  that  if  he  had  the  spiritual  gift  to  follow  him 
with  his  gaze  when  he  was  taken  from  him,  this  should  be 
a  sign  that  he  would  have  what  he  wanted. 

And  so  it  happened  that  while  they  were  still  walking 
on  side  by  side  and  talking,  Elisha  saw  how  Elijah  was 
snatched  from  his  side  and  caught  up  into  heaven  by 
a  chariot  and  horses  of  fire,  and  he  followed  him  with 
his  gaze  as  he  went,  calling  out,  '  My  father,  my 
father!  The  chariots  of  Israel  and  the  horses  thereof!' 
Did  this  mean  that  he  recognised  that  it  was  God, 
who  fought  for  and  protected  Israel,  who  was  taking 
from  the  people  its  human  mainstay,  not,  however 
abandoning  it  Himself?  We  shall  hear  this  cry  again 
when  Elisha  is  dying.  And  Elijah  vanished,  and  only  his 
cloak  was  left,  and  it  fell  upon  Elisha,  and  he  took  it  up 
and  smote  with  it  the  Jordan,  calling  on  Jehovah,  proving 
that  indeed  that  spirit  of  Elijah  had  entered  into  him. 
For  the  waters  parted  and  he  crossed  dryshod.  But 
though  he  urged  them  not  to,  the  prophets  sought  for 
Elijah  in  the  mountains  and  the  other  side  of  Jordan,  but 
they  could  not  find  him  ;  and  Elisha  was  his  successor 
and  they  did  homage  to  him,  and  spiritual  power  showed 
itself  wherever  he  went. 

God  will  often  enable  you  to  fix  your  eyes  upon  His 
Saints  when  by  His  supernatural  grace  they  part  company 
with  earth  and  are  lifted  up  into  a  higher  and  more 
divine  life  than  our  natural  life  indeed  can  be,  and  to 
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follow  them  in  your  thought  and  wish  and  prayer.  Then 
you  may  trust  that  you  have  indeed  received  from  God 
the  call  to  follow  them  in  their  career  of  spiritual  love  and 
work,  and  that  you  will  receive  from  Him  a  rich  portion 
of  that  Spirit  which  creates  in  human  life  that  Divine  Life 
which  is  the  whole  meaning  of  Christianity. 

Now  of  Elisha's  wonderful  career  I  will  only  tell  you 
one  story  ;  but  it  is  a  story  so  full  of  sweet  and  happy 
lessons  that  I  think  it  will  make  up  for  the  dreadful  story 
of  Ahab  and  Jezebel,  in  which  the  lessons  were  stern 
and  sad. 

The  pagan  King  of  Syria  had  a  commander-in-chief 
to  whom  he  was  very  devoted,  called  Naaman.  Naaman 
was  an  extremely  brave  man  and  able  general,  but  was 
afflicted  with  the  dreadful  illness  called  leprosy,  which 
makes  men  too  hideous  at  times  to  look  at,  and  kept  them 
separated  from  their  fellow-creatures,  as  you  can  see  from 
the  Gospels,  and  in  the  heroic  life  of  Fr.  Damien  of 
Molokai. 

Now  when  the  Syrian  army  had  conquered  the 
Israelites,  they  had  carried  off  among  the  prisoners  a 
little  Israelite  girl,  who  had  become  maid  to  Naaman's 
wife.  And  one  day  she  said  to  her  mistress,  '  Would 
God  my  master  were  with  the  prophet  who  lives  in 
Samaria  '  (this  was  Elisha),  '  then  he  would  cure  his  leprosy 
for  him.' 

And  someone  told  Namaan  what  the  little  girl 
said,  and  Naaman  applied  to  the  King  of  Syria  for 
permission  to  go,  and  the  King  gave  it,  and  wrote  a 
letter  of  introduction  from  himself  to  the  King  of  Israel, 
with  an  enormous  present  of  gold  and  silver  and  rich 
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stuffs.  And  he  concluded  the  letter  by  begging  the  King 
of  Israel  to  cure  Naaman's  leprosy  ! 

And  of  course  the  King  of  Israel  was  bewildered  and 
then  frightened,  and  he  cried,  '  Am  I  God  to  kill  and 
to  make  alive,  that  this  man  doth  send  to  me  to  cure 
a  man's  leprosy  for  him  ?  Just  notice,  I  pray  you, 
and  see  how  he  is  seeking  an  occasion  of  quarrelling 
with  me.' 

But  Ehsha  heard  of  this  and  sent  to  the  King 
saying :  '  Do  not  be  distressed,  send  him  to  me,  and 
he  shall  know  that  there  is  a  Prophet  in  Israel.' 

So  Naaman  with  all  his  retinue  of  chariots  and  horses 
came  clattering  up  to  the  door  of  Elisha's  house. 

And  Ehsha  sent  out  a  servant,  who  said,  '  Go  and 
wash  in  Jordan,  seven  times,  and  your  flesh  will  come 
back  upon  you,  and  be  thou  clean.' 

Naaman  was  furious  at  what  he  thought  an  insult, 
and  said,  'Why,  I  expected  that  of  course  the  Prophet 
would  come  out  himself  to  me,  and  call  on  the  name  of 
his  God  Jehovah,  and  wave  his  hand  over  the  place,  and 
cure  the  leprosy.  And  then  are  not  the  rivers  of 
Damascus  (which  was  the  capital  of  Syria),  Abanah  and 
Pharpar,  better  than  all  the  waters  of  Israel  put  together? 
May  I  not  wash  in  them  and  be  cleansed  ? ' 

And  he  turned  and  went  away  in  a  rage. 

But  his  servants  came  to  him,  and  very  respectfully 
asked  him  whether,  if  the  Prophet  had  told  him  to  do 
something  grand  or  difficult,  he  wrould  not  at  once  have 
obeyed  ?  Well,  they  argued,  how  much  more,  when  he 
just  says,  '  Wash,  and  be  clean  ? ' 

Then  he  gave  in,  and  went  clown  and  dipped  himself 
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seven    times  in   Jordan,    '  and   his  flesh  came  again    like 
the  flesh  of  a  little  child.' 

And  they  all  went  back  to  Elisha,  and  presented 
themselves  before  him,  and  Naaman  said,  '  Behold,  now 
I  know  that  there  is  no  God  in  the  wide  world  except  in 
Israel.'  And  he  begged  Elisha  to  accept  a  present. 
But  nothing  would  induce  Elisha  to  take  one.  Then 
Naaman  made  a  very  interesting  request.  He  asked  to  be 
allowed  to  take  away  with  him  as  much  earth  as  two  mules 
could  carry,  so  as  to  have,  as  it  were,  a  little  patch  of  the 
land  of  Israel  in  his  own  country  of  Syria,  for  he  was 
determined  to  offer  sacrifice  to  none  of  the  heathen  gods, 
but  to  the  God  of  Israel  alone,  and  he  still  ielt  as  if 
Jehovah  belonged  so  especially  to  Israel,  that  you  must 
be  in  the  land  of  Israel  itself,  if  He  were  to  listen  to  you. 
For  it  always  takes  a  long  time  for  heathen  folk  to  realise 
that  there  is  one  God  only,  but  that  He  is  everywhere, 
and  that  all  men  equally  are  his  children. 

However,  Naaman  had  a  careful  conscience  and  also 
he  thought  prudently  about  the  future,  and  remembered 
that  he  would  have  to  escort  the  King  of  Syria  to  the 
religious  services  in  the  temple  of  the  Syrian  God  Rimmon, 
and  that  the  King  leant  upon  his  arm,  and  that  he 
would  have  to  copy  the  ritual  genuflections  and  prostrations 
which  the  King  performed.  And  he  saw  quite  clearly 
that  there  were  two  ways  of  doing  this,  one  as  a  real  act 
of  worship,  and  one  just  as  a  piece  of  ceremony  he  could 
not  help  going  through.  But  he  mentioned  the  fact  to 
Elisha,  and  asked  permission,  and  Elisha  soothed  his 
scruple  and  sent  him  away  happy. 

Now    this   story    as    I    said,    is    full    of   many  most 
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charming  lessons,  and  also  of  what  I  would  like  to  call 
that  most  reverent  sense  of  humour  which  is  so  frequent 
in  the  Old  Testament  and  particularly,  it  may  be,  in  the 
story  of  Elisha. 

But  I  would  wish  you,  first,  to  notice  how  much  good 
work  for  God  can  be  done  quite  naturally  and  simply  by 
a  little  child  who  is  faithful  to  his  or  her  religion  and  loves 
it  and  tries  to  bring  it  into  the  difficulties  and  details  of 
life.  Look  at  the  great  consequences  of  that  little  servant 
girl's  thinking  of  Elisha  and  not  being  afraid  to  mention 
him  to  her  pagan  mistress  ;  and  look  too  how  truly 
affectionate  she  was  towards  even  her  master,  of  whom  I 
don't  suppose  she  saw  much,  and  who  had  after  all  carried 
her  off  captive  from  her  home.  All  this  is  a  beautiful 
little  picture  of  a  loving  and  forgiving  and  pious  heart. 

Then  you  will  smile  to  see  the  great  King  of  Syria 
thinking  he  could  not  be  expected,  first,  to  correspond 
with  anyone  but  Kings  ;  and  also  that  he  had  only  to 
mention  it  to  have  his  general's  illness  cured.  And  also, 
at  the  distress  of  the  poor  King  of  Israel,  and  at  the 
indignation  of  Naaman  when  he  thought  he  was  not 
respected  properly,  and  even  that  the  Prophet  was  treating 
him  like  a  child  in  telling  him  to  bathe  in  a  petty  little 
stream,  as  he  imagined  it,  the  Jordan.  And  how  well  his 
servants  knew  their  master,  and  how  to  get  round  him. 

But  in  all  this  there  are  lessons  as  grave  as  any  you 
can  wish  to  find.  First,  that  the  really  important  things 
in  life  live  deeper  down  than  all  the  brilliant  superficial 
rules  and  standards  or  ideals  of  society  ;  and  that  you 
must  not  judge  things  just  by  size,  or  splendour,  or  any 
just  worldly  qualities.  What  is  really  important  in  the 


M 


OLD    TESTAMENT    STORIES 


long  run,  is  to  get  rid  of  sin,  and  keep  rid  of  it,  and  serve 
God  rather  than  any  other  master.  And  we  are  taught 
that  to  do  this  we  have  not  first  to  accomplish  anything 
very  startling  or,  (just  because  it  is  difficult,  perhaps), 
calculated  to  minister  to  our  vanity  and  good  opinion  of 
ourselves  :  but  we  have  to  do  just  what  God  orders  ;  and 
that  in  our  case  is  to  go  quietly  and  fervently  to  confession 
and  to  try  to  live  more  holily  after  it ;  and  this  is  not  any- 
thing which  will  create  a  sensation  or  flatter  us  in  any  way. 
But  it  will  make  our  souls  fresh  and  sweet  again,  as  a  little 
child's  should  be  ;  for  Our  Lord  wants  us  to  copy  the 
simplicity  and  openness  and  docility  of  children,  and  this 
is  the  only  way  to  keep  life  from  making  of  us  hard  and 
coarsened  and  roughened  folk,  not  lovable  to  others,  and 
not  sensitive  to  the  voice  of  God  and  the  call  of  higher 
things. 

Now  that,  I  think,  is  all  I  want  to  tell  you  about 
Klisha,  save  to  show  you  for  a  minute  how  differently  the 
same  spirit  of  God  can  act  in  different  people,  such  as 
were  Elijah  and  Elisha. 

Elijah  was  rather  a  terrible  person,  as  you  may  have 
guessed.  His  story  is  full  of  the  most  dramatic  happenings: 
so  too,  no  doubt,  is  Elisha's,  but  they  are  far  less  tragic 
and  violent  in  character. 

Elijah  comes  and  goes  abruptly,  like  an  apparition, 
terrible  with  his  shaggy  matted  hair  and  his  rough  robe  of 
camel-hair.  He  comes,  haggard  and  scorched,  from  the 
desert ;  he  flies  to  it  as  his  natural  refuge.  Ravines  and 
torrent  beds  and  mountain  caves  seem  to  be  his  proper 
home  ;  he  drinks  water  from  the  torrents,  and  can  go  long 
days  without  food,  and  is  ready  to  sleep  sheltered  only  by 
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a    desert    shrub.      He  can  race  a  chariot  for   miles,    and 
twice  in  a  day  he  climbs  Mount  Carmel. 

Also  in  spirit  he  is  untamed  and  terrible.  He  faces 
the  King  and  his  wicked  wife,  and  prophesies,  unhesitating, 
against  them,  and  denounces  their  sin.  His  religious 
fervour  is  white-hot  and  he  cannot  tolerate  men  who  halt 
between  two  opinions.  With  a  heroic  faith  he  challenges 
the  false  priests  to  a  kind  of  spiritual  duel :  sure  of  his  own 
success  and  of  the  triumph  of  Jehovah,  he  pours  the  most 
bitter  sarcasm  upon  the  rival  god,  and  drenching  with 
water  the  sacrifice  to  be  burned,  does  everything  to 
make  his  own  success  humanly  impossible. 

His  magnificent  will  really  remained  loyal  to  Jehovah 
even  in  his  temporary  desolation,  when  he  believed  himself 
to  be  a  lonely  and  useless  man  ;  and  God  rewarded  him 
with  a  sublime  revelation  of  His  own  method  and  plan  of 
work  which  completely  and  finally  spiritualised  his  soul. 
That  spirit,  as  far  as  mortal  man  may,  he  promised  to 
Elisha,  his  successor.  And,  as  we  know,  Elisha,  his 
spiritual  eldest  son,  did  indeed  inherit  that  Spirit  which 
also  created  his  sonship. 

Of  Elisha's  gentle  and  affectionate  home  life  you 
have  a  little  picture  when,  at  the  moment  of  his  vocation, 
he  asks  to  go  back  to  say  farewell  to  his  father  and  mother, 
and  Elijah  most  tenderly  dismisses  him.  After  that, 
however,  Elisha  came  and  lived  with  Elijah  and  served 
him  reverently,  and  evidently  with  intense  affection,  and 
was  known  to  everyone  as  Elijah's  minister,  and  was 
spoken  of  as  '  Elisha  the  son  of  Shaphat,  who  used  to 
pour  water  on  the  hands  of  Elijah.'  It  does  not  look  as 
if  Elisha,  like  his  master,  lived  in  the  desert,  or  even  in 
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solitude.  During  more  than  fifty  years  we  read  of  him 
as  always  in  the  towns,  at  Jericho  m  the  'schools,'  or 
monasteries  of  the  prophets  or  at  Shunem  where  a  rich 
lady  built  a  special  room  for  him  on  the  roof  of  her 
house ;  or  in  his  own  house  in  one  or  another  city. 
He  seemed  equally  at  home  and  beloved  among  the  men 
of  his  own  vocation,  the  poor,  the  rich,  and  even  kings  and 
princes,  those  of  Israel,  Judah,  and  even  of  Moab  and 
Syria.  His  gentle  spirit  suffered  when  he  had  to  prophecy 
ill  for  his  own  country,  and  he  wept  when  he  had  to  anoint 
as  King  of  Syria  a  certain  Hazael  who,  he  foresaw,  would 
act  cruelly  to  Israel.  And  once  at  least  it  was  to  the 
sound  of  music  that  inspiration  reached  him  ! 

How  dear  he  was  to  God  you  can  see  from  this. 
Once  the  city  in  which  he  was  was  surrounded  by  the 
Syrian  army  and  it  was  known  that  the  Syrian  King  had 
determined  to  take  Elisha  captive.  And  his  servant, 
when  he  saw  the  army,  despaired  and  cried,  '  Alas,  my 
master  ;  what  shall  we  do  ? ' 

And  Elisha  said,  '  Fear  not,  they  that  are  with  us 
are  more  than  they  that  are  against  us.'  And  he  prayed, 
'Jehovah,  I  pray  thee,  open  his  eyes  that  he  may  see.' 

And  the  young  man  looked  up,  and  saw  that  the 
mountains  were  full  of  horses  and  chariots  of  fire  round 
about  Elisha. 

And  I  cannot  help  adding  here  what  followed 
immediately  after  that. 

The  enemy's  men  came  to  take  Elisha  prisoner ; 
and  he  prayed  to  Jehovah  to  prevent  their  recognising 
him,  or  where  they  were.  And  just  as  God  had  made 
Elisha's  servant  see  what  he  could  not  before,  so  now  he 
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prevented  Elisha's  enemies  seeing  what  they  normally 
could,  and  so  Elisha  said  to  them.  '  This  is  not  the  way, 
and  this  is  not  the  city.  Follow  me,  and  I  will  bring  you 
to  the  man  you  seek.' 

And  he  led  them  to  the  King  of  Israel's  city  Samaria, 
and  there  of  course  they  were  absolutely  at  the  King's 
mercy,  and  in  fact,  he  said  to  Elisha,  '  My  father,  shall 
I  slay  them  ?  Shall  I  slay  them  ? '  And  by  this  time 
they  knew  very  well  where  they  were. 

But  Elisha  answered  that  he  certainly  should  not  slay 
them  ;  he  would  not  even  slay  in  cold  blood  men  whom 
he  had  captured  in  the  battle- — far  less  these  who  were 
there  by  far  different  means  from  fighting.  And  so  he 
made  the  King  give  them  a  meal,  and  sent  them  quietly 
home  to  their  master,  and  Syria  troubled  Israel  no  more 
for  a  time. 

Elisha  was  not  whirled  away  to  heaven  in  a  fiery  chariot 
and  horses,  yet,  when  he  lay  dying,  the  King  of  Israel, 
Joash,  Jehu's  grandson,  came  to  visit  him,  and  cried  aloud, 
when  he  saw  him,  '  My  father,  my  father,  the  chariots  of 
Israel  and  the  horsemen  thereof  For  he  felt  that  this 
brave  and  patriotic  yet  most  affectionate  and  gentle  life 
had  been  governed  by  the  same  spirit  as  had  the  un- 
forgettable career  of  Elijah,  and  that  as  high  a  reward 
should  be  given  to  the  servant  as  to  the  master. 


OLD    TESTAMENT    STORIES 


DANIEL 

Now  I  will  tell  you  part  of  the  story  of  the  prophet  Daniel 
who  lived  in  the  time  when  King  Nebuchadnezzar,  or 
Nabucodonosar,  came  from  Babylon  and  captured  the 
city  of  Jerusalem  and  carried  away  its  King  captive. 

Nebuchadnezzar  was  a  very  great  King,  and  built  the 
town  of  Babylon  into  a  very  magnificent  place.  He  reigned 
from  604-561  B.C.,  and  our  museums  are  full  of  the  records 
of  the  wonderful  palaces  and  temples  and  fortifications  he 
put  up.  He  was,  it  seems  likely,  a  kindly  and  patient  King, 
very  proud  of  his  fine  buildings,  and  very  devout  to  his  gods. 
Several  beautiful  prayers  of  his  are  still  to  be  read  inscribed 
on  the  clay  bricks  which  are  often  dug  up  in  Babylonia. 

Well,  this  King  carried  off  the  King  of  Judah, 
Jehoiakim,  with  a  quantity  of  precious  vessels  and  treasures 
belonging  to  the  temple,  and  took  them  home  with  him. 
And  he  ordered  a  number  of  well-born  young  men  to  be 
brought  before  him,  to  make  royal  pages  and  officials  of 
them  and  to  teach  them  his  own  language.  And  he  set 
aside  a  special  portion  of  the  food  and  wine  which  was  served 
at  his  table,  so  that  they  might  be  sure  of  good  nourish- 
ment, and  grow  up  strong  and  healthy  and  good-looking. 

Now  among  these  young  men,  four  were  Jewish 
captives,  Daniel  and  three  of  his  companions.  And, 
probably  because  the  King's  food  was  very  often  food 
which  had  been  offered  in  sacrifice  on  the  altars  of  the 
false  gods,  nothing  would  induce  them  to  eat  it.  And 
they  implored  the  chief  official  who  looked  after  them  not 
to  force  them  to  defile  themselves  by  touching  it.  Perhaps, 
you  remember  how  St  Paul  advised  the  early  Christians 
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not  to  eat  food  which  had  been  sacrificed  to  idols,  not  that 
there  was  any  real  harm  exactly  in  doing  so,  but  because 
it  would  look  as  if  they  were  sharing  in  the  worship  of  false 
gods,  and  cause  scandal.  And  in  the  same  way  some 
Jewish  ambassadors  in  Rome,  later  on,  refused  to  eat 
anything  but  figs  and  nuts.  The  officer  was  afraid  lest 
they  should  grow  thin  and  pale  and  that  he  should  get 
into  trouble  for  not  looking  after  them  properly.  But  they 
asked  to  be  fed  upon  vegetables  and  plain  water  for  ten 
days,  as  a  test,  and  at  the  end  of  the  ten  days  they  were 
healthier  looking  than  ever,  and  so  the  officer  let  them 
keep  to  their  plan.  And  they  became  cleverer  at  interpreting 
dreams,  and  at  poetry  and  science  than  any  of  the  other 
pages,  and  the  King  had  a  great  opinion  of  them,  and 
found  they  were  ten  times  better  than  all  the  magicians 
and  wizards  of  his  kingdom  put  together. 

One  night  King  Nebuchadnezzar  dreamt  a  dream 
which  distressed  and  puzzled  him  ;  but  when  morning 
came  he  either  could  not  remember  what  it  was  about,  but 
only  that  he  had  been  disturbed  by  it,  or  at  anyrate  he 
pretended  that  this  was  so,  and  he  sent  for  all  his  magicians 
and  sooth-sayers  to  test  them,  ordering  them  to  tell  him 
what  it  had  been  about  and  what  it  meant. 

They  said  however,  that  they  would  only  undertake 
to  interpret  it  but  could  not  be  expected  actually  to  divine 
what  it  was  that  the  King  had  dreamt.  However,  he  said 
that  if  they  did  not,  they  would  be  cut  in  pieces,  but  that 
if  they  did,  they  would  be  richly  rewarded.  Still  they  said 
they  could  not,  and  gave  all  sorts  of  arguments  to  explain 
this,  and  he  retorted  they  were  only  trying  to  gain  time 
and  distract  his  attention  ;  and  he  said  he  would  not  believe 
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any  interpretation  whatsoever  they  might  give,  unless  they 
proved  they  could  tell  the  truth  by  telling  him  accurately 
what  his  dream  was.  This  is  what  makes  me  think  he 
really  remembered  it  quite  well,  and  was  only  testing  them. 

But  they  still  said  no  one  had  ever  asked  anything  of  the 
sort  from  any  magician  anywhere  before,  and  that  there  was 
not  a  man  upon  the  earth  who  could  tell  the  King  what  was 
wanted,  'but  only  the  gods  whose  dwelling  is  not  with  flesh.' 

Then  the  King  was  angry  and  very  furious,  and 
commanded  all  the  wise  men  of  Babylon  to  be  destroyed. 

However,  when  they  went  to  fetch  Daniel  and  his 
friends  to  kill  them,  God  revealed  the  dream  and  its 
meaning  to  Daniel,  and  Daniel  told  the  King  that  he 
would  come  and  tell  him. 

And  meanwhile  he  made  this  beautiful  thanksgiving  to 
C*    A 

Blessed  be  the  Name  of  God  for  ever  and  ever, 

For  wisdom  and  might  are  His. 
And  He  shifteth  the  times  and  the  seasons  ; 

He  removeth  Kings,  and  setteth  Kings  aloft. 
He  addeth  wisdom  unto  the  wise, 

And  knowledge  to  them  that  already  know. 
He  revealeth  the  deep  and  secret  things, 

He  knoweth  what  is  in  the  darkness, 

And  the  light  dwelleth  with  Him. 
Thee  I  thank  and  Thee  I  praise 

O  Thou  God  of  my  ancestors  ! 
Who  hast  given  me  wisdom  and  strength, 

And  hast  made  known  to  me 
What  we  desired  of  Thee  ; 

For  Thou  hast  made  known  to  us 
The  King's  matter. 
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And  Daniel  went  into  the  King's  presence  in  chains, 
and  when  the  King  asked  him  about  the  dream,  he  first 
said  that  not  by  his  own  knowledge  could  he  reveal  and 
interpret  it,  but  only  by  God's  light  and  help,  And  thus, 
long  ago,  had  Joseph  acted  and  spoken. 

Then  Daniel  told  the  King  his  dream.  The  King, 
said  he,  had  seen  a  great  metal  statue,  shining  and 
magnificent.  Its  head  was  of  gold,  its  breast  and  arms  of 
silver,  its  waist  and  thighs  of  bronze,  its  legs  of  iron,  and 
its  feet,  which  seems  curious,  partly  of  iron  and  partly  of 
clay.  And  a  stone  was  cut  out  of  a  mountain  miraculously, 
with  no  human  power  to  carve  it  out,  and  it  fell  on  the 
weak,  brittle  feet  of  the  statue,  and  crushed  them,  and 
brought  all  the  rest  of  it  down  to  the  ground,  where  it 
lay  broken  into  such  little  bits  that  the  wind  could  blow 
them  away  as  it  blew  away  the  chaff  on  the  high  windy 
threshing-floors  in  the  hill-places  of  Judaea.  And  the  stone 
grew  and  became  a  great  mountain  and  filled  the  earth. 

That  was  the  dream. 

And  this  was  the  interpretation. 

The  different  parts  of  the  statue  were  different 
Kmpires.  The  golden  head  was  Nebuchadnezzar  him- 
self, and  the  Babylonian  Empire.  The  silver  breast  and 
bronze  waist  are  probably  the  Empires  of  the  Medes  and 
Persians,  and  the  iron  legs  the  terrible  trampling  march 
of  the  Macedonian  King  Alexander  who  conquered  all 
these  Eastern  lands  right  out  to  India.  And  the  feet 
and  toes  of  iron  and  clay  probably  mean  his  successors 
who  divided  his  Empire  among  themselves,  but  weakened 
themselves  by  marrying  into  nations  which  could  nor  help 
them  nor  really  join  with  them  at  all. 
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Then  was  to  come  the  Kingdom  of  God's  Anointed, 
the  Messiah,  the  Son  of  God,  who  should  destroy  the 
empires  of  this  world,  or  rather  substitute,  in  men's  lives 
and  hopes,  His  own  divine  Kingdom,  of  which  there 
should  be  no  limit  and  no  end. 

And  strange  to  say  Nebuchadnezzar  was  pleased 
with  this  interpretation  and  honoured  Daniel  above  all 
the  great  officials  of  Babylon,  and  his  three  friends 
with  him. 

As  time  went  on,  however,  Nebuchadnezzar  forgot 
this  lesson,  and  set  up  a  huge  gold  statue,  probably  of 
himself,  and  called  everybody  of  rank  and  importance 
together  to  be  present  at  its  solemn  dedication,  or  un- 
veiling as  we  should  say.  And  he  commanded  that  when 
a  great  orchestra  of  all  manner  of  musical  instruments, 
whose  names  you  can  read  in  the  Bible,  struck  up, 
everybody  should  fall  down  and  do  homage  to  the  statue  ; 
else,  they  should  be  cast  into  a  burning  fiery  furnace. 

Now  of  course  the  three  friends  of  Daniel  stopped 
away  and  would  not  worship  the  image. 

And  they  were  denounced  to  the  King,  who  sent  for 
them  in  a  fury  and  asked  if  they  had  refrained  from 
worshipping  it  on  purpose. 

And  they  said,  '  O  Nebuchadnezzar,  we  shall  not 
trouble  to  answer  thee  in  this  matter.  If  our  God,  whom 
we  serve,  be  able  to  deliver  us,  He  will  deliver  us,  from 
the  burning  fiery  furnace,  and  from  thy  hands,  O  King. 
But  in  any  case,  be  it  known  to  thee,  O  King  that  we 
will  not  serve  thy  gods,  nor  do  homage  to  the  golden 
image  which  thou  hast  set  up.' 

Then   the   King  in  his  fury  ordered    the  furnace  to 
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be  heated  seven  times  more  than  was  usual,  and  these 
three  men,  with  all  their  clothes,  were  bound  hand  and 
foot  and  hurled  into  the  roaring  fire.  And  the  flames 
leapt  out,  and  devoured  the  men  who  flung  them  in,  and 
burnt  them  up.  And  in  the  Bible  you  can  read  the 
beautiful  prayer  and  hymn  these  three  men  sang  in  the 
fire.  The  hymn  is  the  Benedicite,  which  you  will 
learn  to  say  as  soon  as  ever  you  know  how  to  recite  the 
little  office  of  Our  Lady. 

And  Nebuchadnezzar,  looking  from  a  distance 
through  the  bars,  sprang  up  in  a  panic  and  cried, 

'  Did  we  not  cast  three  men  bound  into  the  midst  of 
the  fire  ? ' 

And  they  said,  '  Yea,  O  King.' 

And  he  said,  '  Lo,  I  see  four  men,  unbound,  walking 
in  the  midst  of  the  fire,  and  they  are  unhurt  ;  and  the 
look  of  the  fourth  is  like  a  son  of  the  gods  ! ' 

And  he  came  nearer  the  door  and  called  to  them 
to  come  out.  And  out  they  came,  and  the  fire  had  had  no 
power  upon  their  bodies,  and  their  turbans  and  trousers 
and  cloaks  were  all  unscorched  and  their  very  hair  was  not 
singed,  and  the  '  smell  even  of  fire  had  not  passed  upon 
them.' 

And  Nebuchadnezzar  worshipped  the  God  of  these 
three  men  and  did  them  honour.  And  for  my  part 
I  need  not  linger  to  point  out  to  you  how  in  this 
magnificnt  story  we  are  taught  that  if  we  do  God's  will 
nothing  in  the  world  has  really  power  to  harm  us,  but 
in  the  very  heart  of  the  fire  of  temptation  or  sorrow  or 
disaster,  Our  Lord  is  present  at  our  side,  caring  for  us 
and  saving  us. 
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Now  after  Nebuchadnezzar  a  man  called  Belshazzar, 
or  Baltasar,  was  in  great  power  being  the  son  of  Nabomdus, 
the  successor  of  Nebuchadnezzar. 

And  he  made  a  great  feast,  and  most  sacrilegiously 
used  the  sacred  cups  and  dishes  of  the  Temple  to  eat 
and  drink  out  of.  And  a  most  dreadful  revelry  was 
taking  place. 

And  as  they  ate  and  drank,  the  Fingers  of  a  Man's 
Hand  appeared,  and  wrote  mysterious  signs  on  the  wall 
opposite  Belshazzar.  And  he  was  terrified,  and  asked 
who  could  explain  the  writing  to  him,  and  they  thought 
of  Daniel  who,  long  ago,  in  the  earlier  reign,  had  solved 
riddles  for  the  King  then  on  the  throne  and  had  been 
highly  honoured  by  him. 

So  Daniel  was  sent  for  and  he  began  by  refusing 
the  gifts  which  Belshazzar  offered  him.  Then  he 
reminded  Belshazzar  how  Nebuchadnezzar  had  been 
a  great  king,  but  how  God  had  had  to  humble  him  for 
his  pride,  and  how  he  had  even  been  driven  mad  and 
had  eaten  grass,  like  a  brute  animal,  not  like  a  human 
creature,  much  less  like  the  god  he  fancied  himself  to  be. 
And  in  the  same  way  Belshazzar,  who  drank  thus  out 
of  cups  and  ate  off  plates  sacred  to  the  service  of 
God's  House,  must  be  terribly  humbled.  And  he  read 
the  words,  and  they  were  these :  Meneh  ;  Tekel, 
Pheres.*  Daniel  saw  this  to  mean,  Numbered  :  Summed 
Up;  and  Division:  and  this  he  interpreted  as  implying 
God  hath  numbered  thy  Kingdom  and  brought  it  to  an 
end  :  Thou  art  weighed  in  the  balances  and  found  wanting  : 

*  A  French  Catholic  writer  shows  us  that  these  words  seem  to  be  the  names 
of  weights  in  the  Aramaic  language,  (namely  A  Jlhtas,  Mnas,  and  Half-Mnas). 


DANIEL 


Thy   kingdom   is   divided  and  given   to   the   Medes  and 
Persians  (for  this  name  sounded  like  Peres) . 

And  that  night  the  Medes  and  Persians  crept  into 
the  town  and  killed  Belshazzar,  anddivided  up  his  Kingdom. 

Now  after  some  years  yet  another  King,  Darius, 
was  on  the  throne,  and  Daniel  became  greater  and  greater 
in  the  land  and  no  one  could  find  a  word  to  say  against 
him  truthfully.  This  did  not  prevent  the  other  officials 
being  very  jealous  of  him,  and  at  last  we  read  that  they 
persuaded  the  King  to  give  orders  that  for  thirty  days  nc 
one  should  ask  any  favour  from  any  of  the  gods  they 
worshipped,  but  only  from  the  King  himself.  If  anyone 
did,  he  should  be  thrown  into  a  den  of  lions.  And  the 
King  signed  this  decree. 

Now  Daniel  had  a  habit  of  kneeling  down  by  his 
open  window  three  times  a  day,  and  stretching  out  his 
arms  and  praying  to  God.  For  his  windows  looked  out 
westward,  where,  far  beyond  the  horizon,  the  ruins  of 
Jerusalem  lay  in  desolate  Palestine.  And  when  he  heard 
the  King's  decree,  he  resolved  to  pay  no  attention  to  it, 
and  did  not  even  hide  himself,  when  he  prayed  to  God, 
but  went  on  kneeling  down  by  his  open  window  and 
stretching  out  his  hands  towards  Jerusalem.  And  if  you 
want  to  know  how  the  Israelites  felt,  there  in  exile  at 
Babylon,  you  must  read  that  beautiful  hundred  and  thirty- 
sixth  psalm. 

By  the  streams  of  Babylon 

There  we  sat  down  ;  yea,  we  wept. 
When  we  remembered  Zion, 

Upon  the  willows  in  the  midst  thereof 
We  hanged  up  our  harps. 
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For  they  that  pillaged  us  required  of  us  words  of  song, 
And  our  tormentors,  mirth  : 

'  Sing  us  one  of  the  songs  of  Zion.' 
How  shall  we  sing  Jehovah's  song 

In  a  strange  land  ? 
If  I  forget  thee,  O  Jerusalem, 

Let  my  right  hand  forget  its  skill  ; 

Let  my  tongue  cleave  to  the  roof  of  my  mouth 
If  I  remember  thee  not, 
If  I  exalt  not  Jerusalem 

Above  my  chiefest  joy. 

Then  Daniel  was  denounced  to  the  King  ;  and  the 
King,  like  Herod  later  about  St  John  the  Baptist,  '  was 
sore  displeased,  and  set  his  heart  on  Daniel  to  deliver  him  : 
and  he  laboured  till  the  going  down  of  the  sun  to  rescue 
him.'  But  no  decree  of  the  Medes  and  Persians  could 
ever  be  cancelled.  So  Daniel  was  let  clown  into  the 
underground  place  where  the  lions  were  kept,  and  as  he 
was  let  down  the  poor  King,  breaking  (I  suppose)  his  own 
law,  cried  aloud,  '  The  God  whom  thou  servest  continually, 
may  He  deliver  thee.' 

And  the  mouth  of  the  pit  was  covered  with  a  large 
flat  stone,  and  bands  were  stretched  across  which  the  King 
sealed  with  his  own  signet-ring  so  that  no  one  could  break 
them  without  his  knowing  it. 

And  he  spent  all  that  night  without  food,  and  without 
music,  and  without  being  able  to  go  to  sleep.  And  very 
early  in  the  morning  the  King  got  up,  and  ran  to  the  den 
of  lions,  and  looked  in  through  a  grating  and  called  out  in 
a  most  sad  voice,  '  O  Daniel,  servant  of  the  living  God,  is 
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thy  God,  whom  thou  servest  continually,  able  to  deliver 
thee  from  the  lions  ? ' 

And  Daniel's  voice  came  back  to  him  : 

'  O  King,  live  for  ever !  My  God  hath  sent  his 
Angel  and  hath  shut  the  lions'  mouths  and  they  have  not 
hurt  me  ;  because  in  His  sight  innocence  was  found  in 
me,  and  also  before  thee,  O  King,  have  I  done  no  harm.' 

And  the  King  was  glad  and  had  Daniel  drawn  up 
out  of  the  pit,  and  the  lions  had  done  him  no  hurt,  because 
God  was  with  him. 

St  Peter  says,  your  enemy  the  Devil  goeth  about 
like  a  roaring  lion  seeking  whom  he  may  devour,  and  tells 
us  to  be  watchful  and  to  resist  him,  strong  in  faith  ;  and 
from  the  story  of  Daniel  and  his  friends,  you  see,  first, 
how  you  must  cling  fast  to  your  faith,  in  a  country  or 
among  companions  who  do  not  possess  it,  or  among 
temptations  which  try  to  weaken  your  hold  upon  it  and  to 
make  you  worship  idols  and  false  gods  like  money  or 
success  or  public  opinion  or  forbidden  pleasures  ;  and 
next,  that  into  whatever  difficulties  life  may  put  you,  God 
is  always  with  you,  and  can  shut  the  mouths  of  lions  and 
make  fire  powerless  to  harm  you. 

And  if  at  times  you  feel,  as  I  hope  you  do,  how  sad 
it  is  to  see  your  country  deprived  of  the  Catholic  faith 
which  once  it  had,  and  full  of  the  ruins,  so  to  say,  of  the 
Catholic  Church,  you  must  remember  how  Daniel  looked 
away  from  heathen  Babylon  where  he  was,  to  the  distant 
ruins  of  Jerusalem,  and  you  can  read  and  imitate  the 
beautiful  prayer  he  prayed  for  it  in  the  ninth  chapter  of 
the  Book  of  Daniel.  Parts  of  it  I  will  copy  out  for  you. 
O  God  (he  prayed),  we  have  sinned,  and  have  acted 
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wickedly,  and  have  rebelled,  and  have  turned  aside  from 
thy  precepts  and  from  thine  orders,  neither  have  we 
hearkened  to  thy  servants  the  prophets,  who  spake  in  Thy 
name  to  our  kings,  our  nobles,  and  our  ancestors,  and  to 
all  the  people  of  the  land, 

O  Lord,  to  thee  belongeth  righteousness  ;  but  to  us 
shamefacedness,  as  at  this  day.  O  Lord,  to  us  shame- 
facedness  belongeth,  to  our  kings,  to  our  nobles,  and  to 
our  ancestors,  because  we  have  sinned  against  thee.  To 
the  Lord  our  God  belong  compassion  and  forgiveness, 
though  we  have  rebelled  against  Him  ;  neither  have  we 
obeyed  the  voice  of  our  God  Jehovah,  to  walk  in  His 
Laws,  which  He  set  before  us  by  His  servants  the  prophets. 
And  under  the  whole  heaven  hath  it  not  been  done  as  it 
hath  been  done  upon  Jerusalem.  As  it  is  written  in  the 
law  of  Moses,  all  this  evil  is  come  upon  us  :  yet  have  we 
not  intreated  the  favour  of  our  Gocl  Jehovah,  that  we 
should  turn  from  our  inquities,  and  have  insight  into  Thy 
plan. 

And  now,  O  Lord  our  God,  we  have  sinned,  we 
have  done  wickedly.  O  Lord,  according  to  all  Thy 
righteousnesses,  let  thine  anger  and  thy  fury,  I  pray  thee, 
be  turned  away  from  Jerusalem,  from  thy  holy  mountain  ; 
because  of  our  sins  and  the  iniquities  of  our  ancestors, 
Jerusalem  and  thy  people  are  become  a  reproach  to  all 
that  are  round  about  us.  Now  therefore,  O  our  God, 
hearken  unto  the  prayers  of  thy  servant,  and  to  his 
supplications,  and  cause  Thy  face  to  shine  upon  Thy 
sanctuary  which  is  desolate  for  the  Lord's  sake.  O  my 
God,  incline  Thine  ear,  and  hear ;  open  Thine  eyes, 
and  behold  our  desolations  and  the  city  over  which  Thy 
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Name  is  called  ;  for  we  do  not  present  our  supplications 
before  Thee  because  of  our  own  righteousness,  but  because 
of  Thy  great  mercies. 

O  Lord,  hear  ;  O  Lord,  forgive  ;  O  Lord,  hearken 
and  act :  do  not  delay  ;  for  Thine  own  sake,  O  my  God, 
because  over  Thy  city  and  Thy  people  it  is  Thine  own 
Name  that  is  called. 

Now  this  is  one  of  the  most  stately  and  fervent  and 
sad  yet  confident  prayers  in  the  whole  Bible,  and  it  reminds 
us  of  the  Domine  non  sum  dignus,  and  of  that  beautiful 
prayer  when  the  Priest  at  Mass  asks  God  to  place  him 
among  Apostles  and  Martyrs,  '  non  aestimator  meriti,  sed 
veniae  largitor '-  —not  reckoning  up  our  merits,  but 
lavishing  His  indulgence  upon  us. 

And  in  fact,  many  other  wonderful  visions  and 
prophecies  are  recorded  in  the  book  of  Daniel,  and  they 
are  all  consoling,  and  end  with  the  restoration  of  the 
people  of  God  and  the  coming  of  God's  Anointed. 

And  it  was  said  to  him  : 

'At  that  time  thy  people  shall  be  delivered,  every- 
one that  shall  be  found  written  in  the  book.  And  many  of 
them  that  sleep  in  the  dust  of  the  earth  shall  awake,  some 
to  everlasting  life  and  some  to  everlasting  shame  and 
abhorrence.  And  thy  Teachers  shall  shine  as  the  bright- 
ness of  the  heaven  ;  and  they  that  lead  many  to  righteous- 
ness, as  the  stars  for  ever  and  ever.' 

It  is  the  Catholic  Church  who  is  the  one  Teacher 
appointed  by  God,  as  it  is  she  who  leads  the  wide  world 
to  Him.  And  you  can  see  now,  when  Nebuchadnezzar, 
and  Belshazzar,  and  Darius,  and  their  Empires  and  other 
Empires  of  Greece  and  Rome  which  followed  them,  have 
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long  ago  been  turned  to  dust,  and  are  to  be  read  of  in 
history  books,  and  have  their  relics  exhibited  in  museums, 
how  the  God  of  Daniel  is  living  now  as  ever,  and  how 
the  divine  Kingdom  of  His  Son  is  standing  firm,  and 
spreading  through  the  world,  and  shall  last  for  ever,  and 
lead  you  its  faithful  citizen  to  the  unfading  peace  and  glory 
of  the  New  Jerusalem. 

In  this  little  book,  my  dear  children,  I  have  tried  to 
tell  you  some  of  the  stories  which  you  will  find  in  their 
full  and  proper  form  in  the  Old  Testament.  I  should 
feel  very  ashamed  of  myself  if  I  let  you  fancy  I  had  told 
them  because  they  are  not  perfectly  well  told  in  the  Old 
Testament  itself.  What  I  said  at  the  beginning  I  repeat 
now  ;  directly  you  are  old  enough  to  understand  the  rather 
old-fashioned  English  in  which  the  Old  Testament  is 
written,  and  are  able  to  read  it  for  yourselves,  you  must 
put  this  book  quite  away,  and  read  the  real  stories  as  God 
Himself  wished  them  to  be  written. 

And  besides  what  you  have  read  here,  you  will  find 
of  course  a  very  great  deal  more.  To  begin  with  you  will 
find  a  number  of  especially  interesting  stories  about  the 
time  before  Abraham.  Then  you  will  find,  what  is  not 
contained  at  all  in  this  book,  an  account  of  how  the 
Israelites  gradually  conquered  the  Holy  Land,  and  a 
history  of  all  the  doings  of  their  Kings,  and  of  their  battles 
with  their  enemies  and  their  defeats  and  exiles,  and  returns 
and  sufferings.  Perhaps  I  should  like  to  have  written 
for  you,  first,  a  story-book  about  the  different  Kings  of 
Israel  and  of  Judah.  But  especially  I  should  like  you 
to  have  a  little  book  which  should  make  you  feel 
friends  with  the  great  Prophets  and  other  holy  writers  of 
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the  Old  Testament.  For  is  it  not  extraordinary,  my  dear 
children,  that  we  are  often  quite  content  to  know  nothing 
about  the  history  of  the  one  nation  which  God  singled 
out  of  all  the  nations  of  the  world,  that  He  should  have  it 
as  His  own  special  people,  and  keep  in  it,  and  bring  to 
ever  greater  perfection,  His  true  religion?  And  that  the 
Prophets,  who  were  men  singled  out  from  that  nation  as 
the  nation  had  been  singled  out  from  the  other  nations, 
to  be  full  of  the  Spirit  of  God,  who  is  God  Himself,  should 
not  be  dear  and  familiar  friends  to  us  ? 

Of  course  I  know  quite  well  that  they  spoke  in 
Hebrew,  and  therefore,  in  a  way  which  is  quite  different 
from  our  way  of  speaking,  and  hard  for  us  to  understand  ; 
still,  the  point  always  is  that  they  were  inspired  by  God  to 
speak  and  therefore  cannot  be  impossible  for  us  to  under- 
stand. And  the  way  to  understand  them  is  this.  First, 
their  Hebrew  phrases — which  were  very  often  arranged  in 
a  beautiful  poetical  shape — must  be  really  well  translated  into 
English.  So  you  must  pray  that  soon  a  really  perfect  transla- 
tion of  the  Old  Testament  may  be  made  for  us  Catholics, 
and  in  this  way  you  will  help  those  Catholic  students  who 
are  as  a  matter  of  fact  hard  at  work  preparing  one.  Then, 
you  must  know  about  the  times  in  which  the  Prophets 
lived  and  the  other  holy  writers  wrote,  because  what  they 
say  is  often  full  of  names  and  expressions  which  cannot 
mean  anything  to  you  unless  you  know  properly  what  we 
call  the  history  of  the  holy  People.  And  for  this  you 
must  pray  that  good  Catholic  books  may  be  written  upon 
these  subjects,  and  that  this  kind  of  holy  history  may  be 
well  taught  in  Catholic  homes  and  Catholic  schools. 
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And  if  you  do  both  these  things  I   cannot  tell  you  how 
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much  you  will  have  helped  forward  part  of  what  the 
Catholic  Church  is  trying  to  do  not  only  in  England  but 
in  all  the  world. 

For,  after  all,  what  is  the  Church  trying  to  do,  but  to 
make  people  understand,  first  of  all,  who  Our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ  is  ;  and  next,  to  make  us  love  Him  and  begin  to 
live  the  life  which  He  means  Christians  to  live.  And 
once  you  understand  the  Old  Testament,  you  have  learnt 
to  understand  Our  Lord  in  one  particular  way. 

Perhaps  you  may  say  :  But  how  strange  an  idea,  to 
go  back  hundreds  of  years  before  Christ  came,  and  to 
study  the  story  of  the  writings  of  a  people  whom  you  your- 
self confess  to  have  been  very  wicked  and  imperfect  and 
far  from  the  true  religion,  in  order  to  understand  Our 
Lord.  Why  not  keep  simply  to  the  four  Gospels,  and 
read  about  Him  there?  Or  even,  why  not  just  remain 
praying  at  the  foot  of  the  Altar,  by  the  Tabernacle  where 
He  is,  and  learn  to  know  Him  just  by  talking  to 
Him? 

To  begin  with,  God,  if  I  may  say  so  reverently,  went 
to  the  trouble  of  inspiring  those  sacred  books,  and  they 
have  never  been  lost ;  so  they  must  certainly  be  there  for 
something.  Then,  we  are  curious  people,  composed  of 
different  parts,  so  to  say,  and  given  to  different  moods  and 
feelings.  So  while  sometimes  it  may  be  quite  easy  for  us 
to  talk  to  Our  Lord  in  the  Blessed  Sacrament,  sometimes 
it  may  not.  It  may  be  His  will  to  teach  us  about  Himself, 
at  times,  just  by  speaking  to  us;  at  others,  He  may  want 
us  to  learn  about  Him  by  reading  about  Him.  Reading 
may  sometimes  suit  us  just  when  nothing  else  does,  not 
£ven  prayer.  Or  rather,  reading  is  itself  a  way,  though  a 
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different  way,  of  talking  with  God,  and  therefore  is  prayer. 
Then,  we  best  learn  to  know  a  person  by  finding  out  what 
all  sorts  of  different  persons  think  and  feel  about  him. 
For  instance,  if  you  really  want  to  know  what  sort  of  a 
man  a  great  statesman  is,  you  will  expect  the  author  of  his 
'  life '  to  tell  you,  not  only  what  the  public  felt  about  him, 
but  about  what  his  children  and  his  servants  did.  And  if 
you  know  that  an  officer  is  as  popular  among  his  fellow- 
officers  as  with  his  men,  you  have  learnt  a  good  deal  more 
than  twice  as  much  about  him  as  you  would  if  you  knew  only 
one  of  these  two  things.  And  in  the  same  way,  we  ought 
to  thank  God  for  having  given  us  such  different  people  as 
St  Paul,  St  John,  and  the  first  three  Evangelists  to  tell  us 
about  Our  Lord. 

But  I  daresay  you  think  that  this  is  all  very  well  for 
the  New  Testament  writers,  who  had  known  Our  Lord, 
or  had  known  His  friends  ;  but  how  can  it  be  true  of  the 
Old  Testament  authors?  In  many  ways. 

But  all  the  ways  may  be  put  together  in  this  little 
phrase  used  by  a  Christian  Father  :  '  Christus  confitebatur, 
which  means  '  Christ  was  in  mind.'  That  is  to  say,  all  that 
happened  in  the  history  of  the  Chosen  People,  was,  in 
its  main  lines  and  sometimes  in  its  details,  tending 
towards  Christ,  moving  towards  Him,  planned  out  in 
view  of  Him,  making  people,  often  without  knowing  of  it, 
begin  to  long  for  Him,  or  to  have  longings  which  only 
He  could  satisfy  ;  making  these  longings  become  wiser 
and  purer  ;  and  the  vision  or  ideal  (as  we  call  it,  that  was 
formed  of  Him  who  was  to  Come,  to  GTOW  nearer  what 
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actually  was  destined  to  happen. 

Now  in  the  first  part  of  this  story-book,  we  noticed 
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first  of  all  how  God  called  one  man,  Abraham  and  his 
family,  to  leave  the  pagan  world  with  its  many  gods  and 
wicked  laws,  and  to  worship  one  God,  and  to  live  a  life 
of  holiness,  not  wrapped  up  in  earthly  things,  but  trusting- 
one  whom  he  could  not  see,  and  believing  in  a  promise  of 
what  was  still  a  long  way  off  and  far  beyond  the  limits 
of  his  life.  And  this  promise  was  especially  the  promise 
of  a  people.  In  Abraham,  then,  you  have  taught  to  you  over 
and  over  again  that  the  true  triumph  and  the  true  happi- 
ness is  not  to  be  sought  in  following  the  life  of  a  pagan 
world,  but  is  before  everything  else  a  life  of  faith  and 
trust,  and  one  of  which  the  full  consequences  lie  in  a 
distant  future.  And  that  not  everyone  will  live  this  life, 
but  a  chosen  few  especially. 

In  Isaac  you  saw  the  promised  people  taking  as  it 
were  size  and  shape,  and  in  Jacob  you  saw  first  another 
lesson  of  how  God  wants  a  spiritual  and  not  a  material 
and  worldly  life,  and  also  how  even  the  chosen  people, 
even  the  patriarchs,  must  be  taught  to  look  for  their 
salvation  towards  one  man,  who  wins  to  the  position  in 
which  he  can  help  his  brothers,  only  by  misunderstanding, 
by  treachery,  and  by  what  seems  as  good  as  death. 
That  is  part  of  the  great  lesson  taught  by  Joseph. 

And  in  Moses  you  see  above  all  that  God's  Chosen 
People  is  now  made  into  a  definite  People,  and  not  just 
a  collection  of  families  and  tribes,  and  a  People  which  is 
knit  together  by  one  Law  ;  a  People  to  which  is  given 
a  special  and  unique  revelation  of  Almighty  God  ;  which 
has  its  centre  of  worship  and  its  ritual  and  its  priesthood, 
and  which  has  its  divinely  appointed  Representative  of 


God  to  govern  it.     And  it  has  its  home  and  land  which 
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shall  evermore  belong  to  it,  if  it  is  but  faithful  to  God's 
promises. 

Thus  you  have  seen  growing  up  in  the  world  under 
God's  guidance,  the  first  faint  image  of  the  Universal 
Church,  with  its  infallible  Law  of  Goodness,  and  its 
infallible  Word  of  Truth ;  its  Tabernacle  where  God 
lives,  and  its  holy  Law  of  Worship ;  and  its  visible 
Representative  of  God.  And  in  the  very  heart  of  its 
observances,  there  is  set  once  more  the  ritual  of  the 
Saving  Blood. 

Then  I  told  you  of  the  rise  of  the  Prophets,  in  the 
person  of  Samuel  who  was  not  only  a  Prophet  but  even 
more  a  Judge.  And  of  how  the  people  wanted,  from 
mixed  motives,  not  only  a  spiritual  governor  but  a  King 
like  other  nations.  And  you  saw  how  God  could  use 
even  this  wish,  in  part  so  worldly,  to  make  the  people  turn 
their  mind  towards  the  idea  of  a  perfect  King,  who  should 
ensure  to  them  a  triumph  over  all  their  enemies  and  a 
world-wide  Kingdom. 

Then  David  might  have  fulfilled  that  ideal  for  them 
as  well  as  a  mere  man  could,  had  he  been  faithful  to  the 
promise  of  his  pure  and  courageous  boyhood.  Yet  he  did 
much,  and  occupied  his  due  place  in  God's  plan,  and 
made  Jerusalem  the  centre  of  the  People,  and  helped  the 
fervour  of  the  people  to  increase  and  to  work  more  and 
more  eagerly  for  the  true  Anointed  One. 

And  after  telling  you  of  the  Patriarchs,  and  Judges 
and  Kings,  I  ended  with  three  of  the  Prophets,  all  of 
whom,  in  different  ways,  stood  like  iron  cliffs  against  the 
invading  waves  of  paganism,  and  confronted  Kings,  some, 
like  Ahab,  belonging  to  the  Chosen  People  itself,  others, 
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like    Nebuchadnezzar,    belonging    to    mighty    conquering 
races  of  heathen. 

And  always  these  men  proclaimed  the  spirituality  of 
the  true  religion  ;  the  uprightness  of  the  law,  and  the  truth 
of  the  divine  Revelation  ;  and  they  made  it  clearer  and 
clearer  that  the  worship  of  God  must  be  '  in  spirit  and  in 
truth,'  and  that  the  Coming  Kingdom  therefore  must  be 
spiritual,  and  the  Coming  King  spiritual  too,  and  in  many 
ways  they  taught  that  it  was  through  suffering  He  should 
win  his  perfect  Triumph. 

And  I  need  not  say  any  more,  I  think,  to  make  you 
see  how  all  this  is  completely,  and  only,  realised  in  Christ. 

Learn,  then,  dear  children,  from  the  sight  of  these 
holy  men  yearning  and  preparing  for  His  coming,  to  be 
grateful  yourselves  that  now  He  has  come,  and  to  profit 
by  every  little  bit  you  can  so  easily  learn  about  Him,  and 
in  all  things  to  try  to  do  as  He  would  have  you  do. 


THE    END 
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